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Lacv’S  Dramas  for  Private  Representation,  6d.  each, 

or  in  volumes,  neatly  bound  Is,  each ,  post  f  ree. 


VOL.  I. 

Silent  Woman  (A) 

I’ll  be  your  Second 
Bombastes  Furioso 
*tate  Prisoner 
Tooth-ache 
Power  and  Principle 
Anything  foraChange 
Hopeless  Passion  [sion 
Unwarrantable  Intru- 
Thumping  Legacy  (A) 
Box  and  Cox 
Lett  the  Stage 
John  Dobbs 
Subterfuge  (The) 
Twould  Puzzle  aConju 
MachethTravestie[ror 
VOL.  II. 

Sink  or  Swim 

DiamondCutDiamond 

Critic 

Slasher  and  Crasher 
Not  a  Bad  Judge 
Time  Tries  All 
Poor  Cousin  Walter 
Domestic  F.conomy 
Ladies’  Battle 
Cool  as  a  Cucumber 
Very  Suspicious 
Box  and  Cox  Married 
Betsy  Baker 
Loan  of  a  Lover 
Where  there’s  a  Will 
Stage  Struck 
VOL.  III. 

Deaf  as  a  Post 
Desperate  Game 
A.S.S. 

Fast  Train 

Maid  with  Milking  Pail 
Trying  it  on 
HandsomeHusband(A 
P.P. 

My  First  Fit  of  Gout 
Somebody  Else 
Chesterfield  Thinskin 
Curious  Case  (A) 

-Little  Toddlekins 
WhitebaitatGreenwich 
Pretty  Piece  ofBusi- 
Bachelor  of  Arts[ness 
VOL.  IV. 

First  Night  (A) 
Perfection 

No.  1  Round  theCorner 
Storm  in  a  Tea  Cup 
J  acobit.e 

To  Oblige  Benson 
Family  Jars 
From  Village  to  Court 
Sunshine  thro’  Clouds 
H-ads  or  Tails? 

As  Like  as  Two  Peas 
ish  out  of  Water 
Court  of  Oberon 
Mv  Wife's  Diary 
Good  Little  Wife  (A) 
Bough  DiamondThe 
VOL  V. 

Wonderful  Woman(A 
Delicate  Ground 
Captain  of  the  Watch 
Two  in  the  Morning 
Only  a  Clod 
Morning  Call  [Thing 
Too  Much  of  a  Good 


Still  Waters  Run  Deep 
Cabinet  Question  (A) 
Married  Daughters 
Dowager  (The) 

Only  a  Halfpenny 
Blighted  Being  (A) 

My  Wife’s  MotheT 
Who  Speaks  First 
F  our  Sisters 

VOL.  VI. 

Wandering  Minstrel 
Villikins  and  Dinah 
Day  after  theWedding 
Noernie  [pearances 
Don’t  Judge  by  Ap~ 
Heir  at  Law 
Spring  and  Autumn 
Taming  a  Tiger 
Cozy  Couple  [Name 
Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 
Paris  and  Back  for  £5 
Urgent  Private  Affairs 
Grist  to  the  Mill 
Jealous  Wife 
John  Jones 
Comedy  and  Tragedy 
VOL.  VII. 
Housekeeper 
Family  Failing  [A 
Pride  ofthe  Market 
False  and  Con? taut. 
Prisoner  of  War 
Locked  in  with  a  Lady- 
Tit  for  Tat 
Irish  Post 
Irish  Doctor 
Hamlet  Travestie 
Follies  of  a  Night 
Bird  in  the  Hand  ( A.) 
Splendid  Investment 
Lend  me  5s.  (Beil 
Lord  Lovell  &  Nancy 
Don’t  lend  yonr  Um- 
VOL  8.  (brella 
Victor  Vanquished 
Done  on  both  Sides 
SheStoopstoConquer 
Crown  Prince  (The) 
Rights*  W  rongsofWo- 
In  for  allolyday  [man 
Wonder  cullies 

Romance  under  Difli 
Conjugal  Lesson  (A) 
FascinatingTndividual 

Match  Making 
Second  Love. 

Sent  to  the  Tower. 
Bamboozling 
Good  for  Nothing 
Our  Wife 

VOLUME  9. 
Wicked  Wife  (A. 
Queen  of  Arrngou 
Douglas  (his  Castle 
Kncflishinan’s  House  is 

Robert  Macaire 
Charles  2nd. 

Double  Faced  People 
Fearful  Tragedy(A) 
Husband  for  an  Hour 
Sarah’s  Young  Man 
Wilful  Miwler 
Omnibus  (The) 

Loves  Telegraph 
Raising  the  W  ind 
Venice  Preserved 


High  Life  below  Stair? 

‘  VOLUME  10. 
Victims 

Frederick  of  Prussia 
Was  I  to  Blame 
FriendWaggles 
Nothin'!  to  Nurse 
Sudden  Thoughts 
Rivals. 

Living  too  Fast 
Two  Gay  Deceivers 
Jeannette’s  Wedding 
Very  Serious  Affair  (A) 
Pair  of  Pigeons 
Brother  Ben 
Take  care  of  Dowb. — 
Loudon  Assurance 
Boots  at  the  S  wan 
VOLUME  11. 

Cure  for  Heart  Ache 
FaintHeart  never  won 
Dead  Shot  (FairLady 
Unfinished  Gent. 

Irish  Tiger 
Ticklish  Tunes 
Spectre  Bridegroom 
Lucky  Hit 
Love  Knot 
Double  Dummy 
Crossing  the  Liue 
BirthPlace  ofl’odgers 
Nothing  venture 

[nothing  win 
Capital  Match 
My  Neighbours  Wife 
Your  Lifes  in  Dango  r 
VOLUME  12. 
Marriage  a  Lottery 
My  Wife’s  Dentist 
Schoolfellows,  (himself 
Samuel  in  search  of 
Doubtful  Victory 
Stock  Exchange 
Veteran  of  102  (The 
Dying  for  Love 
Pierette 
Irish  Tutor 

King  Rene’s  Daughter 
Last  of  the  Pigtails 
Matrimony 
Bonnie  Fish  Wife 
Twice  Told  Tale,  A 
Wooinarin  Jost  etc. 

VOL.  13. 

Othello  Travestie 
MyAunt’s  Husband 
Old  Honesty 
53Next  B-.rihday 
Porter’s  Knot 
Rule  of  Three 
Poor  Pillicoddy 
Milliner’s  Holiday 
Iron  Chest 
fuming  the  Tables 
Nervous  Man 
Poor  Gentleman 
Everybody’s  Friend 
Richard  ve  Thirde 
VOL.  14. 
Hunting  a  Turtle 
Retained  for  Defence 
Julius  Ctesar 
If  the  Cap  fits 
Caught  by  vhe  Ears 
Nine  points  of  the  L  iw 
Ici  on  p  ule  Francai* 
King  and  l 


Three  Cuckoos 
Payable  oil  Demand 
O  d  Offender  (An) 
House  or  the  Home 


Mrs.  Caudle’s  Curtain  , 
Love  in  Livery (Lecture  I 
Lodgings  for  Sinzlej 
Done  Brown  (Gents  I 
Marguerite’s  Colours 
Founded  on  Facts 
Roman  Actor 
Turnpike  Gate 
Not  to  be  done 
Barefaced  Imposters 
Lady  andGeii  tleman 
in  a  PerplexingPre 
\Vindmill[  die  anient 
New  Footman 
Lucky  Stars 
Norma  Travestie 
Angel  of  the  Attic 
Double-bedded  Roor; 
My  Wife’sSecond  Floe 
Mistaken  Story 
Post  of  Honour 
Review 
House  Dog 
Smoked  Miser 
State  Secrets 
Mum  my 

Douglas  Travestie 
Black  Domino 
Love  and  Charity- 
Delicate  Attentions 
My  Fellow  Clerk 
No  Followers 
John  Bull 
Poor  Gentleman 
Miller  of  Mansfield 
Railroad  Station 
Sylvester  Daggerwo< 
Paul  Pry- 
Intrigue 
Cherry  Bounce 
Nabob  for  an  Hour 
Blue  Devils 
Rendezvous 
Catching  an  Heiress- 
Doves  in  a  Cage 
Painter  of  Ghent 
Man  about  Town 
Mrs.  White 
Midnight  Watch 
Vandyke  Brown 


TJTP1NS .  Tour  Wife ?  01., the  sorcerefo !  tvelbeen  cozened  again. 
iVTrnnr.AS.  Come.Isay.  dankee  ea.ll  names, or 

(Threatening.)  downyaa  goes  like  a  pancake. 

,..4ct  /.  ’Scene  last . 
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PEGGY  GREEN. 

First  performed  at  the  Theatre  Royal ,  Lyceum , 
December ,  1,  1S47. 


.  CHARACTERS. 


MR.  THOMAS  TIPPINS,  a  Golden 

Calf  .  •  •  •  ^ 

MR.  EDWARD  R OVERLY,  a  Law- 


Mr.  Granby. 


yer’s  Clerk 
NICHOLAS,  a  Ploughboy 

MRS.  CLOVER,  a  Farmer's  Wife 
PEGGY  GREEN,  her  Niece . 
JANE  TURNER 
CAROLINE  JONES 
KATE  SMITH 
EMILY  BROWN 
CECILY  EVANS 
ELIZA  DAWSON 

BECKY  j  FaVm  Servants 


>  Milliners 


Mr.  Charles  Mathews. 
.  Mr.  Harley. 

Mrs.  Macnamara. 

Miss  K.  Fitzwilliam. 
r  Miss  A.  Gougenheim. 
j  Miss  Laidlaw. 

I  Miss  Howard. 

■{  Miss  Herbert. 
j  Miss  Clair. 

[_  Miss  Sidney. 

(  Miss  E.  Lee. 

\  Miss  Healey, 


SCENE — Near  Windsor.  Time,  1790. 


TIME  IN  REPRESENTATION— 1  hour. 


COSTUMES. 

Tippins — Claret  coloured  long  tailed  coat,  pink  double  breasted 
waistcoat,  leather  breeches,  brown  top  boots,  white  cravat,  large 
frill,  and  brown  high  crowned  beaver  hat,  brown  wig  with  tail. 

Roverly — Grey  long  tailed  coat,  black  and  white  double  breasted 
striped  satin  waistcoat,  white  cravat  and  frill,  leather  breeches 
and  top  boots,  high  crowned  black  beaver  hat,  brown  wig  with 
tail. 

Nicholas — Smock  frock  for  First  Scene.  Second  Scene— Neat 
countryman’s  coat,  flowered  waistcoat,  leather  breeches,  striped 
stockings  and  shoes,  coloured  neckcloth,  countryman’s  black 
hat. 

Mrs.  Clover — Dark  chintz  open  gown  and  petticoat,  cap  with 
red  ribbons. 

Peggy — Light  chintz  open  gown,  light  blue  petticoat,  straw  hat 
with  cherry  coloured  ribbon. 

Jane  and  Milliners — Long  waisted  silk  gowns  and  very  small 
old  fashioned  satin  bonnets. 

Farm  Gi  ls — In  the  same  style  as  Peggy. 


PEGGY  GREEN. 


SCENE. — (  Which  remains  during  the  piece.')  A  Road ,  hacked 
with  trees  and  fields.  A  farm  house ,  l. — r.,  a  clump  of 
trees ,  with  a  rustic  seat  under  them.  A  stile ,  c.,  leading  from 
the  fields. 

Nicholas.  ( without ,  r.  u.  e.)  Whohoa,  Ladybird!  Now 
find  your  way  to  stable,  there’s  a  good  a  lass,  and  I’ll  give  thee 
thy  breakfast  in  half  a  second  ! 

Enter  Nicholas,  r  u.  e.,  carrying  a  large  basket ,  with  a 

variety  of  parcels. 

There — I  think  I’m  pretty  well  loaded  for  one  trip — I  was 
afraid  the  donkey  wouldn’t  be  able  to  carry  us  all.  What 
oceans  o’  things  I  has  brought,  surely !  Enough  to  stock  a 
chandler’s  shop.  ( taking  some  hooks  from  basket)  But  these 
are  the  treasures  !  A  heap  o’  novels  and  rummances  for  our 
pretty  visitor,  t’old  ooman’s  niece.  Oh,  my  stars  and  garters 
what  a  beauty  she  be,  sureZy  !  Oh,  she’s  worth  a  dozen  o’  the 
rough  and  tough  vulgar,  red  armed  gals,  as  belongs  to  these 
parts — she’s  so  mild  and  genteel,  ancl  has  gotten  such  a  soft  die 
away  look  wi’  her  eyes,  that  makes  one  distracted  wi’  love  for 
her.  And  then  her  voice  !  Talk  o’  flutes  and  nightingales,  and 
pines,  and  hautboys,  and  silvry  softness — I  never  hears  it,  but 
my  heart  goes  whobble,  whobble,  whobble,  like  the  paddles  of 
a  water  mill. 

Mrs.  Clover,  (calls  without,  l.)  Nicholas!  Nicholas! 
Nicho.  Oh,  there’s  another  lovely  voice  that  agitates  me, 
but  it’s  quite  t’other  way.  >  Coming,  marm— coming  !  I’ll  just 
get  rid  o’  my  errands — (going  to  house)  and  then  I’ll  go  slyly 
round  to  back  parlour  window,  and  ha’  a  long  peep  at  my 
hangel,  as  she  sits  a  sewing.  (Peggy  sings  ivithout ,  r. — looking 
off)  Oh,  there  she  be,  a  coming  over  fields,  imitating  the  birds 


PEGGY  GREE2L 


wi’  her  silver  throat.  Dang  it !  ,1  trentbles  so,  I  shall  certainly 
squash  the  powder  blue  and  treacle  i^to  the  soft  soap,  or  mix 
the  tea  and  sugar  wi’  the  currant  jelly . I’ll  hide  behind  hedge, 
lest  I  should  scare  her,  and  stop  her  sKvee't  warblings. 

Retires ,  11.  2  e. 


/ 


Enter  Peggy,  r.  u.  e.,  with  a  large  bouquet,  of  wild  flowers. 

r\  K 

_ SONG.— 

Spring,  spring,  spring  I  Budding,  blooming,  beauteous 
spring  !  v  \  1 

To  welcome  thy  coming  the  lWppy  woodlands  ring  — 

The  flow’rets  rejoice,  and  all  nature  looks  gay, 

To  hail  thee,  sweet  parent-^  joy-bringing  May. 

Blithely,  blithely,  like  fairy  elves  bounding, 

The  butterflies  frolic  from  flower  to  flower — 

Merrily,  merrily,  the  birds’  songs  resounding, 

Attest,  with  their  music,  thy  magical  power. 

Spring,  spring,  spring,  &c. 

Come,  come,  come  !  thy  wa&n  breath  is  waking 
The  trees  from  their  slumbers,  the  rills  from  their  thrall ; 
Stern  winter  thy  kingdom  injnaste  is  forsaking, 

While  laughing-eyed  Summer  attends  at  thy  call. 
Lightly,  lightly,  with  ecstacy  dancing, 

Our  hearts  own  their  mistress,  and  bow  to  her  sway — 
Cheerily,  cheerily,  with  plea^ire  entrancing, 

We  hail  thee,  bright  meaning  of  nature’s  gay  day  ! 
Spring,  spring,  spring,  &c.  \j 

—  Peggy.  Oh,  what  a  lively  morning  !  I’ve  had  such  a  scam¬ 
per  over  the  clover  fields,  and  have  robbed  all  the  hedges  of 
their  violets,  and  the  lawfl  of  all  their  daisies.^  Oh,  London  ! 
London!  Smoky,  foggy,  nbisy, Toiling,  dissipate  I  London  !  how 
glad  I  am  that  I  have  exchanged  your  fatiguing  pleasures  for 
the  peace  and  quiet  of  this  sweet  paradise. 

Mrs.  Clover.  ( ivithin )  Nicholas  !  Nicholas-j,  I  say ! 

_  Peggy.  Oh,  here’s  my  aunt !  She’ll  scold  'me  for  running 
away  from  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clover,  from  mm.se.  , 

Good  morning,  dear  aunt.  I’ve  been^Sfhering  you  a  bouquet 

(  presenting  the  bououet. 

Mrs.  C.  Dear  child — always  thinking  ot  me.  (kissesker)  ' 


Nicho. 
be,  iuarm. 
Mrs.  C 


ii 
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*  r 

\  r  \ 

Enter  NiquftjLAS. 

Now  I’ll  step  forward!  $nd  sRow  myself.  Here  I 

So,  Mr.  Nicholas,  you’ve  come  back  at  last?  Where 
have  you  been  loitering  all  this  time,  you  idle,  good  for  nothing— 
Have  you  brought  the  things  ? 

Nicjio.  ( looking  at  Peggy),  Yes,  mar  in,  I’ve  gotten  ’em  all 
— at  least,  I  think  so.  (aside)  (Dang’d  if  she  bean’t  prettier 
than  ever  !  \  : 

— P eggy.  Good  morning,  Nicholas. 

Nicho.  Good  morning,  Mis®  R’eggy.  ( making  an  atvJcward 
bow  in  great  confusion )  Tli^hk'ye  kindly,  (aside)  Oh,  the 
paddles  is  going  at  a  gallop  !  \ 

——Peggy.  (looking  at  parcels')  Dear  me  !  what  a  quantity  of 
things  you  have  brought  us  from  town  !  How  could  you  manage 
to  recollect  such  a  variety  of  articles  ? 

Nicho.  Why,  you  see,  I’ve  gotten — (looking  at  her ,  and  for¬ 
getting  the  question)  Beautiful  Iq^es ! 

_ _ Peggy,  (laughing)  What  ?V> 

Nicho.  No,  no — I  mean  I’se  gotten  a  good  memory,  and — 
Lovely  hair !  N 

Mrs.  C.  Go  into  thp  hot^e,  booby,  and  put  away  the 
stores,  and  then  go  into  the  garden,  and  dig  the  potatoes  for 
dinner.  A  \ 

Nicho.  (crossing  to  l.)  VYea,  marm.  (looking  at  Peggy — 
aside)  Dig  taturs  in  my  stc\te *of  mind?  Oh,  it’s  aggravated 
cruelty  to  animals  to  tRink  qn  it ! 

Mrs.  C.  Come,  march  !  Ever  since  my  niece  has'been  here, 
you’ve  done  nothing  bqt  idle  zany  about  like  a  great 
mooncalf,  (pushing  him )  Don’t  stand  there,  like  a  sign  post, 
staring  the  girl  out  of  countenance,  Vith  your  green  gooseberry 
eyes  !  Go  to  your  work,  >you  lazy  I  lout — (beating  him)  go  to 
your  work !  i  'V  J 

Nicho.  Take  care — takp  cais»-L>you’ll  make  me  squash  the 
groceries  into  the  haberdasheries  !  (at  the  door ,  kissing  his  hand 
to  Peggy,  who  laughingly  returns  the  salute,  which  he  pretends 
to  catch)  Oh,  she  be  made  o’  strawberries  and  cream,  and  barley 


sugar 


Exit  into  house ,  l. 


Peggy.  Poor  Nicholas  !  I’m  afraid  I’ve  made  a  conquest. 
TMrs.  C.  A  conquest  ?  Why,  the  stupid  booby’s  going  clean 
out  of  his  senses  for  you.  You  mustn’t  laugh  and  joke  with 
him  any  more,  or  he’ll  mistake  your  innocent  gaiety  for  en¬ 
couragement.  (shaking  her  hands)  And  you  really  feel  yourself 
happy  here  ? 


PEGGY  GREEN. 

-stc  ssysxssu- <>« -» r1 

oaiety  of  London  for  this  quiet  country  farm,  where,  instead 
3f  being  surrounded  with  tine  houses  and  shops,  and  dashin 
carriages,  and  ladies  and  gentlemen,  dressed  m  silks  and  satins, 
•'in  see  nothing  but  chickens  and  ducks,  and  pigs,  and  lie 
and  trees,0 a  red  headed  ploughboy,  and  fidgetty  old  woman,  m 

rotton  sown  and  a  mob  cap  .J  .  0 

Jjeggy  .  I  never  felt  so  happy  in  my  life.  Regret  the  town  ? 

-Oh  no  !  London  is  sown  with  all  kinds  of  seductions;  concerts, 

Pantheon  Masquerades,  Spring  Gardens,  Bagnigge  W  ells,  _ 
playhouses,  Ranelagh,  Horse  Guards,  and- (sighs)  lav  yen. 

C.  (laughs)  Mercy  on  us!  Do  they  sow  all  those 
dangerous  articles  in  London  ? 

Peggy  Yes,  dear  aunt,  and  tliey  grow  to  an  a  arming  per- 
"fection  of  good-for-nothingness— the  lawyers’  clerks  especially 
_ they  are  dreadfully  dangerous  weeds — tlieir  intrepidity  and 

impudence  can’t  be  imagined.  , 

Alns  C.  Rut  your  good  sense  and  prudence  have  enabled 
vou  to  resist  all  these  quicksands,  and  after  a  year’s  probation 
in  the  establishment  of  a  fashionable  milliner,  in  the  very  heart 
of  the  gay  world,  you  return  to  your  poor  old  aunt,  still  worthy 

— -Peggy.  Yes,  dear  aunt — (takes  her  hands)  I  always  re¬ 
membered  I  had  a  happy  home,  and  dear  friends  to  be  proiv 

of  me. 

_  SONG.— u  The  Home  of  my  childhood.” 

When  pride  and  ambition  my  heart  would  assail, 

And  wealth’s  dazzling  charms  would  beguile, 

I  thought  of  my  home,  in  my  dear  native  vale, 

AVhere,  to  greet  me,  each  face  wore  a  smile. 

I  remember’d  how  lightly  I  laugh  d,  and  v  as  blesc 
With  affection,  that  liv’d  on  my  truth  — 

And  I  felt  that  my  heart  would  never  know  rest, 

AVhen  bereft  of  the  friends  of  my  youth.  _ 

I  thought  of  the  home  of  my  childhood’s  bright  joy, 

And  laughed  the  vain  tempters  away. 

I  saw  the  green  fields  deck’d  with  flowers  in  spring,  ' 
And  contrasted  them  cover’d  with  snow— 

I  saw  the  sad  changes  misfortunes  can  bring, 

And  had  witness’d  ambition  laid  low. 


( 
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Then  I  shudder’d  to  think  that  1  thus  should  fade, 
If  splendour  could  tempt  hie  from  right. 

The  heart’s  happy  summer  ufemorse  will  invade, 
And,  like  winter,  bring  coldness  and  blight ! 

I  thought  of  the  homepofTmy  childhood’s  bright  joy, 
And  I  laugh’d  the  vainitempters  away. 


Mrs.  C.  Dear  child  !  And  you  prefer  the  simple  print  gown 
and  straw  hat  you  used  to  wear  before  you  left  home  to  the  fine 
flounced  and  sticky  cut  silk  baf\pon,and  tiny  pink  satin  cloak  of 
the  fine  milliner  young  lady  ? 
mpPeggy.  I  do,  indeed.  Besides ^fffoquettishly)  my  experience 
as  a  Marchande  des  moddq,  tells  me  that  simplicity  is  the  greatest 
setter  off  of  beauty.  \  ' 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  well,  yo\i  are  a  good  girl,  and  I  love  to  see 
you  as  you  are — it  remindsVte  of  old  times,  (a  smash  of  crockery 
in  the  house)  Oh,  drat  thftt\  stupid  boy  !  he’s  got  among  the 
crockery.  Oh,  if  he  has!  broken  my  china  teapot,  I’ll  beat  him 
within  an  inch  of  his  life!  *  Exit  into  house, 

•m* Peggy,  (laughing')  Poo^  Nicholas  !  he’s  always  getting  into 
disgrace ! 

Mrs.  C.  ( within )  I  thought  so.  Oh,  you  careless  villain  ! 
( heats  him)  There,  there,  there  ! 

Enter  Nicholas,  with  the  fragments  of  a  teapot,  from  house. 

Niciio.  Now  I  ha’  gope  and  done  it  in  downright  earnest ! 
This  here  teapot  has  been  my  rock-ahead  ever  since  it  war 
brought  into  the  house.  T  know’d  it  war  my  fate  to  smash  un. 
(crying)  And  my  destiny  are  accomplished.  Missus  will  never 
forgive  me,  ’cos  it  Avar  Mr  present,  (pointing  to  Peggy)  And 
I  shan’t  never  forgive  myself  for  binjuring  anything  as  has  ever 
belonged  to  her,  anjl  1ms  been  touched  Avi’  her  dear  hands,  (cries. 
Peggy,  (touches  hi\  on  the  shoulder)  Don’t  be  unhappy, 


>ks  up,  and  smiles  through  his 
ot  she  has  touched,  and  kisses 


Nicholas — PlTpacify  nVy  aunt 
Nicho.  (starts) 
tears,  and  puts  his  fin 
them)  Oh,  you  be  a  1 

—Peggy,  (frankly  aivifi^Jum/fier  hand)  Poor  Nicky  ! 

Niciio.  (with  rapture)  Nicky!  (forgetting  himself \  and 
kissing  her  hand)  Oh,  you  darling  !  (retires  in  great  confusion) 
Oh,  I  beg  pardon — I  couldn’t  help  it.  She  called  me  Nicky ! 
Oh,  oh,  oh  !  Goes  off  dancing  with  delight,  r.  u.  e. 

eggy.  (laughing)  Oh,  Avhat  strange  antics  !  Poor  fellow ! 
I  must  be  more  on  my  guard  Avith  him  in  future,  or  he’ll  be  like 
my  London  sweetheart,  Mr.  Roverly,  a  very  difficult  person  to 
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keep  at  arm’s  length.  (Ladies  laugh  without ,  R.  u.  e.)  Ah. ! 
(looking  off)  A  party  of  ladies  on  donkeys!  Good  gracious  . 
Jane  Turner,  Caroline  Jones,  and  Kate  Smith,  with  her  affected 
scraps  of  French — ay,  and  all  my  old  skopmates,  out  for  a 
holiday  !  I’ll  not  let  them  see  me.  ( going  to  house )  Ah,  tis  too 
late!  {symphony  of  Peggy's  song) 

Jane,  Caroline,  Kate,  and  other  Milliners  enter  over 

stile ,  and  intercept  her. 


Jane.  ( looking  at  Peggy,  whose  bactc  is  turned  towards  her , 
with  an  eye  glass)  There’s  a  native.  She’ll  show  us  our  way 
out  of  this  wilderness. 

PiiT.rrY.  (putting  her  hat  over  her  eyesff  I  don  t  think  they  U 
recognize  me  m  my  country  clothes. 

Caro.  Let’s  have  some  fun  with  this  rural  savage. 

Kate. 

Jane.  ( 

Emily.  Y  Yes,  yes! 

Cecily.  | 

Eliza.  J  .  ttt  •  “■ 

Kate,  (with  a  very  broad  English  accent)  We,  we,  we—jouay 

some  fun  with  her. 

Jane.  I’m  the  cleverest  among  you — let  me  be  forewoman. 
Now  see  how  I’ll  roast  her.  (pretending  to  speak  in  a  country 
dialect)  I  say,  you  gal  in  the  straw  rat ,  can  we  have  some  new 
milk  from  the  keow  ?  _ 

Peggy,  (aside)  So,  so,  Miss  Jane,  you  Avant  to  make  fun  of 
me__but  I’ll  match  you.  (speaks  with  a  broad  country  dialect, 
and  curtsies  awkwardly — giggling,  and  concealing  her  face  with 
her  hands)  Na,  ’ee  can’t,  your  ladyshipses  he,  he,  he  ! 

Jane,  (aside)  She  takes  us  for  countesses,  at  the  very  least ! 
(aloud)  And  why  not,  my  pretty  Blowsabella  ? 

Peggy.  ’Cos  we  ayn’t  got  no  keows,  and  it  ayn  t  inilkiD g 

time.  „  ,  .  T  .  _ 

Jane.  What  an  idiot!  (imitating  Peggy's  awkward  action) 

Well,  what  can  you  give  us,  then? 

Peggy.  Nought  but  bren  and  cheese  and  ingons— or  heggs 
an’  bacon,  and  table  beer.  . 

Jane.  Eggs  and  bacon !  Shocking! 

Caro.  Bread  and  cheese  and  ingons  !  Frightful! 

Kate.  Table  beer !  kell  excruciating  lickeure  ! 

Jane.  Do  you  dare  propose  such  vulgar  eatables  and 
drinkables  to  elegant  and  genteel  boarding  school  young  ladies 

like  us?  s 

Peggy,  (laughing — aside)  Boarding  school  young  ladies  ! 

Dearee  me !  what  delicate  nerves  they  has  in  boarding  schools ! 
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I  should  ha’  thought  the  titbits  I  mentioned  war  quite  as  nice 
as  a  penn’orth  of  plum  pudden,  and  a  ha’porth  o’  winks,  and 


water-cresses. 

Jane,  (aside  to  Caroline)  Eh,  Caroline !  She’s  pitched 
upon  one  of  our  dinners  at  the  shop. 

Peggy.  ( laughing )  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  How  do  you  do,  Miss  Jane 
Turner,  and  Miss  Caroline  Jones,  and  Miss  Kate  Smith?  Ha, 
ha,  ha ! 

Jane.  Ha,  you  know  us  ? 

Peggy.  ( takes  off  her  hat,  shows  her  face,  curtsies  gracefully, 
and  resumes  her  own  manner  and  accent )  Yres,  if  you  please, 
your  ladyshipses.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Jane.  Can  it  be  possible?  Why,  it's  Peggy  Green  !  Oh, 
my  dear  friend  !  ( embracing  her) 

Caro. 


Iyate. 

Emily. 

Cecily. 

Eliza. 


►  ( embracing  her )  Oh,  dear  Peggy 


Enter  Nicholas,  l.  u.  e. 

Nicho.  (seeing  the  Ladies)  Eh  ?  hollo  !  here  be  a  hincen- 
dery  sight  for  a  young  youth.  Oh,  I  wish  I  war  a"  young 
lady — I’d  borrow  the  loan  of  a  cuddle  along  wi’  ’em.  Hug 
her  again  !  Dang  it !  I  should. 

Caro.  Oh  gracious !  there’s  a  man  watching  us. 

Jane.  A  gentleman,  or  a  person?  (puts  up  her  glass  and 
looks  at  Nicholas,  who  makes  an  extravagant  how )  Oh!  (tosses 
her  head  with  contempt,  and  lets  her  glass  fall )  A  person  ! 
Well,  my  dear  friend,  are  you  glad  to  see  me  ? 

Peggy.  Oh,  very  glad !  (shakes  hands  ivith  Milliners) 

You  must  stay  and  make  a  day  with  me. 

( goes  up  with  Milliners,  l. 

Niciio.  (aside — advancing)  I  don’t  much  like  that  hoity- 
toity  quizzing-glass  gal — but  t’others  looks  frisky,  such  as 
wouldn’t  mind  a  game  o’  romps.  But  what  is  they  all,  com¬ 
pared  to  she  ?  Oh,  she’s  as  s’perior  to  ’em  as  a  leg  o’  boiled 
mutton  and  turnips  is  to  a  hunk  o’  bread  and  cheese,  and  a 
bunch  o’  radishes ! 

Peggy.  ( advancing )  Go,  Nicholas,  and  tell  my  aunt  that 
some  of  my  old  companions  have  come  to  visit  me,  and  that 
they’ll  stay  dinner. 

Nicho.  Yes,  miss,  (crosses  and  bows  to  Milliners — Jane 
looks  at  him  with  her  glass— he  imitates  her  with  a  street  door  key ) 
’Nation  pretty  girls,  and  no  mistake.  London  be  famous  for 
crowing  beauty.  I  only  wish  I’d  had  the  good  luck  to  be  born 
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there,  then  I  shouldn’t  ha’  had  red  hair,  and  a  turn  up 
nose.  ( going — returns )  What  would  ’ee  like  for  dinner  ?  Ha, 
guramut  nice,  just  for  the  fun  o’  the  thiug.  There’s  a  goose- 
and  a  turkey,  and  a  pig,  and  a  sirloin  o’  beef,  and  a  gooseberry 
pie,  and — 

Peggy.  ( laughing )  Mercy  on  us — we’ve  a  larder  fit  for  the 
Lord  Mayor  ?  Order  whatever  you  think  we  shall  like  best. 

Niciio.  That’s  enough.  Danged  if  we  won’t  ha’  plenty  o’ 
plum  dumplings.  Exit  into  house. 

Jane.  Your  sudden  absence,  my  dear  Peggy,  frightened 
us  out  of  our  wits.  We  thought  you  had  eloped  writh  some¬ 
body. 

Peggy.  No !  I  left  you  to  attend  on  my  aunt,  who  lives 
here.  She  was  very  ill,  and  sent  for  me  to  nurse  her.  I  was, 
besides,  anxious  to  get  away  from  town,  to  avoid  the  perse¬ 
cutions  of  a  certain  Mr.  Roverly. 

Jane.  I  know.  The  handsome  gentleman  who  used  to  take 
you  to  Iianelagh.  Poor  fellow !  he  has  been  almost  distracted 
at  your  loss. 

Peggy.  Indeed! 

Jane.  I  never  saw  such  a  wreck.  He  grew  thin,  and  pale, 
and  melancholy — and  gave  up  eating,  and  drinking,  and  smok¬ 
ing,  and  dancing — in  short,  he  was  quite  a  hermit. 

Peggy,  (with  interest)  Really ! 

Jane.  Yes,  and  last  Monday  three  weeks  he — 

Peggy.  Good  gracious !  Drown’d  himself  ? 

Jane.  Worse,  my  dear — a  million  times  worse— he  got 
married. 

Peggy.  Oh,  the  deceitful  wretch !  I  could  have  forgiven  him 
for  dying,  but  to  get  married — oh,  it’s  unpardonable !  But 
are  you  sure  ( wipes  away  a  tear)  he  is  no  more — I  mean 
settled  ? 

Jane.  Quite.  He  went  down  to  his  wife’s  relations  in 
Northamptonshire  to  spend  the  honeymoon. 

Peggy,  (aside)  The  perfidious  wretch — after  all  his  vows 
to  me ! 

Jane.  But  now  your  aunt  has  recovered  her  health,  and 
your  persecutor  has  left  London,  you  must  return  with  us  to 
Bond  Street. 

Peggy.  No,  no,  I  am  tired  of  the  world,  (sighs)  I  mean  to 
turn  hermit,  and  shall  live  and  die  here.  Go  into  the  house 
— I’ll  follow  you  immediately. 

Jane.  You’ll  be  sure  to  return  with  us? 

Peggy.  Never — never  ! 

Jane.  Can  you  resist  the  minuet  ?  (imitating) 

Caro.  And  the  playhouse — 
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Kate.  Et  le  Jardanges  de  Kensington. 

Jane.  Oh,  you’ll  never  be  able  to  keep  your  resolution  ! 

They  exit  into  house ,  L. 

Peggy  .  I  will — I  will !  They  may  coax  and  persuade  me  as 
much  as  they  please,  but  I  won’t  stir.  '  To  think  of  Edward 
getting  married  !  Oh,  all  the  shocking  things  I  have  read,  and 
heard  of,  about  the  perfidiousness  of  man  are  trifles  compared 
with  his  unfeeling  conduct,  {(jetting  angry )  It’s  really  shame¬ 
ful  !  He  ought  to  have  known  I  wasn’t  in  earnest,  when  I  told 
him  that  I  hated  him  ( crying )  And  if  I  did  leave  town  to 
vex  him,  he  ought,  at  least,*  to  have  tried  to  have  found  me 
out,  and  have  written  to  me  ;  but  no,  he  preferred  breaking  off 
the  acquaintance,  and  getting  married — to  some  ugly,  vulgar 
creature,  I’ve  no  doubt.  But  I’ll  be  revenged.  Only  let  me 
have  an  opportunity  of  captivating  any  of  his  faithless  sex,  I’ll 
make  an  example  of  them,  for  the  general  good  of  society,  and 
milliners  in  particular.  Exit  into  house ,  L. 

Roverly  sings  without ,  r.,  and  enters  over  stile. 

Rover.  Ha!  here’s  a  rustic  paradise!  {calling')  Tippins, 
old  fellow,  come  here !  Such  a  prospect — such  a  farm — such 
umbrageous  trees,  and  such  a  comfortable  seat !  {sits  on 
rustic  bench  under  trees ,  R. — calling)  Hollo  !  come  on,  you  snail 
— come  on — 

Enter  Tippins,  very  slowly ,  over  stile,  from  r.,  carrying  his  coat 

on  his  arm ,  and  fanning  himself  with  his  pocket  handkerchief 

Tip.  {sitting  on  stile)  It’s  all  very  well  for  you  to  say  come 
on — but  you  forget  I’m  not,  like  you,  in  racing  condition.  Oh, 
what  a  dance  you’ve  led  me,  over  ploughed  fields,  and  hedges 
and  ditches — down  green  lanes  and  dykes — up  hills  and  down 
precipices — short  cuts  over  commons  and  heaths — and  what 
with  climbing  gates,  and  scrambling  over  stone  walls  and 
bullfinches,  I  might  as  well  have  ridden  up  to  the  fox  hounds. 

Rover.  ( taking  him  by  the  arm ,  and  taking  him  to  the  front) 
Pooh,  pooh — a  slight  breathing — nothing  more.  Keep  your 
lungs  in  good  condition,  {slapping  him  on  the  chest)  Do  this  every 
day  for  a  month  on  the  stretch,  and  see  how  active  you’ll  be. 
(Tippins  sits  on  rustic  seat  under  trees)  Look  at  me — I’m  as 
lively  as  a  four  year  old.  {takes  him  by  the  arm ,  and  walks  him 
about)  I’m  on  the  gallop  from  morning  till  night. 

Tip.  Yes,  confound  you — I  know  it.  You  never  let  me  rest 
an  instant. 

Rover.  Of  course  not.  Nothing  like  exercise  (Tippins 
returns  to  seat)  to  warn  off  the  doctor.  Damme,  I  feel  as  if  I 
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could  jump  over  the  moon !  ( to  Tiffins,  who  is  seated ,  and 
stooping  down  to  pull  up  his  hoot )  That  s  a  capital  back  !  Keep 
as  you  are  for  half  a  second,  and  see  how  I’ll  clear  you. 

( makes  a  run  back ,  and  prepares  to  jump  over  him. 

Tip.  No,  no,  no.  I’ve  had  enough  of  your  gymnastic  exer¬ 
cises.  Sit  down,  and  let  us  have  a  little  rest. 

Royer.  Very  well,  anything  for  a  quiet  life,  (sits)  What  a 
slow  coach  you  are.  It’s  a  good  thing  you’re  rich.  If  you 
were  like  me,  a  poor  devil  of  a  lawyer’s  clerk,  with  nothing 
but  your  wits  and  your  activity  to  depend  upon,  damme,  you’d 
starve.  ( jumps  up)  Talk  of  standing,  I  feel  tremendously  hun¬ 
gry.  I  wonder  if  we  could  get  some  bacon  and  eggs,  or  a  cut 
into  a  Cheshire  cheese,  with  a  bunk  of  home-made  bread,  at  the 
farm,  here  !  ( calling )  Hollo  !  house !  is  your  master  at  home  ? 

Tip.  No,  no,  let  us  try  and  find  out  some  genteel  inn.  I 
should  like  a  sandwich  and  glass  of  hock. 

Royer.  Sandwiches  and  hock  in  the  country  ?  My  dear 
fellow,  when  you  go  to  Rome — you  know  the  adage.  Sherbet 
and  hookahs,  in  Constantinople — shrimps  and  tea  at  Gravesend 
— train  oil  and  blubber,  in  Lapland — hock  and  Seltzer  "water, 
at  the  Clarendon — but  bread  and  cheese,  and  bacon  and  eggs, 
in  the  rural  districts. 

Enter  Nicholas,  from  house ,  l. 

Niciio.  Now,  then,  what’s  the  row  ?  War  it  you  a  calling  ? 

Rover.  Yes — are  you  the  house  ? 

Nicho.  No,  I  be  ploughboy — leastways,  I  war. 

Royer.  Oh,  you  war ,  war  you  ?  A  ci-devant  operative,  eh? 

Niciio.  Na,  1  aren’t  never  seedy — ’eept  a  trifle  in  the  morn¬ 
ings,  sometimes,  when  I’se  had  too  much  yale. 

Rover.  Ha  !  (aside)  A  branch  of  the  Noodlehead  family. 
(aloud)  Do  you  think,  Mr.  Joskins — 

Niciio.  Joskins!  you  mistakes  me  for  another  gentleman. 
I’se  Nicholas  Snozzle. 

Rover,  (taking  off  his  hat  and  bowing  with  mock  respect — 
Nicholas  returns  the  salute  awkwardly)  I  beg  pardon,  Mr. 
Nozzle ! 

Nicho.  Snozzle! 

Rover.  Snozzle — Fozzle.  Do  you  think  you  could  manage 
to  procure  us  a  bait  ? 

Nicho.  Ees,  to  be  sure.  We’se  gotten  lots  o’  lively  gentles 
and  gudgeons  in  the  back  kitchen. 

Rover.  No,  no— I  mean  some  refreshment.  Something  to 
eat,  stupid. 

Niciio.  Oh,  why  didn’t  ’ee  speak  plain  Ilenglish,  then, 
stupid  ?  I  thought  ’ee  wanted  to  go  a  fishing,  you  fule,  you. 
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I’ll  atep  into  t’house  and  ax  missis,  (going stops)  But  I  don’t 
think  we  can  ’commodate  you,  ’cos  we  is  chock  full  o’  wisitors 
already.  My  eye — sueh  a  lark  !  We’se  got  a  boarding  school 
o’  young  ladies. 

Rover,  (eagerly)  A  boarding  school ! 

Tip.  Young  ladies!  (jumping  up,  and  hastily  putting  on  his 
coat) 

Nicno.  Yes.  Oh,  such  pretty  ’uns!  They  are  having 
dinner.  You  should  see  ’em  pitch  into  the  plum  dumplings! 
Oh,  my  sister’s  dancing  shoes  !  I  never  seed  such  happetites — 
the  quizzing  glass  ’un,  in  particular  ! 

Rover.  This  is  a  matter  that  must  be  inquired  into. 

Tip.  Most  decidedly,  (arranging  his  frill,  fyc.) 

Rover.  Hark  you,  Nozzle — Snozzle !  Do  you  think  you 

could  manage  to  introduce  us  to  these  birds  of  paradise  ? 

Tip.  These  youthful  Hebes — 

Nicho.  Dang  it !  speak  plain  Henglish,  can’t  ’ee?  I  know 
nought  about  your  birds  and  your  bees. 

Rover,  (to  Tippins)  Give  him  a  three  shilling  token,  that 
will  enlighten  him. 

Tip.  There!  (giving  money)  Now  do  you  understand  us? 

Nicho.  (looking  at  the  three  shilling  token ,  and  at  Roverly) 
Partly,  if  t’other  gen’lem  war  to  enlighten  me  too,  I  think  I 
should  be  quite  awake. 

Rover,  (to  Tippins)  Give  him  another. 

Tip.  Nunky  again,  (giving  Nicholas  another  three  shilling 
token)  There,  is  that  plain  English  ? 

Niciio.  ’Ees.  (putting  money  in  his  pocket)  I’m  quite  awake 
now,  but  it  can’t  be  done.  They’re  friends  of  missis’s  niece,  and 
I  couldn’t  think  of  taking  the  liberty  of  intruding  you  upon  ’em. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  Fules  and  their  money,  eh?  Never  mind,  I’ll 
bring’ee  out  some  bread  and  cheese,  (aside — going ,  laughing) 
Ha,  ha,  ha  !  what  a  pair  o’  spoons!  Exit  into  house ,  l. 

Rover.  Tippy,  my  boy,  how  foolish  you  look  ! 

Tip.  So  do  you. 

Rover.  Oh,  dear  no — it  was  your  money,  but  never  mind, 
we  won’t  be  floored  by  a  ploughboy.  Come  on  !  (pulling  him 
towards  house)  Well  trust  to  our  native  impudence,  and 
introduce  ourselves. 

Tip.  No,  no,  I’d  rather  not  face  them  collectively _ I’ve 

somehow  a  dread  of  encountering  a  room  full  of  girls,  they 
giggle  and  quiz  so  confoundedly. 

Rover.  Pooh,  pooh !  What  if  they  do  guy  you  ?  You 
deserve  it,  with  your  face  and  your  figure,  and  anti  insinuating 
manners,  what  else  can  you  expect  ?  The  women  hate  your 
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sneaking,  timid,  bashful  fellows,  who  blush,  and  sigh,  and  behave 
prettily — they  like  a  bold  faced,  lively  villain,  who  will  laugh 
with  them,  romp  with  them,  sing  with  them,  dance  with  them, 
in  short,  you  should  be  like  me,  a  whirlwind,  and  you’ll  sweep 

’em  off  by  the  dozen. 

Tir.  But  I  can’t  be  funny,  and  I  can’t  be  quick  and  lively. 

Rover.  Then  stick  to  impudence,  that’s  my  capital,  and  it’s 
astonishing  how  current  I  make  it.  But  with  your  large  fortune, 
you  ought  to  command  the  whole  world. 

.  Tip.  That’s  my  misfortune.  Everbody  knows  I’m  rich  and — 
(sentimentally')  nobody  cares  for  me,  for — ( sighing  comically ) 
myself. 

Rover.  ( poking  him  in  the  ribs ,  and  laughing )  Oh,  you  sen¬ 
timental  donkey !  I’ve  a  great  mind  to  cut  your  acquaintance 
— I  would,  if  you  didn’t  give  such  deuced  good  dinners,  and  your 
cheque  book  wasn’t  so  accessible  to  the  necessities  of  genius. 
But,  ( talcing  his  arm )  come  along,  you’ll  never  have  such  another 
opportunity  of  distinguishing  yourself. 

Tip.  No,  no,  I’ll  take  a  quiet  stroll,  while  you  try  your  luck. 
(to  Roverly,  with  comic  sentimentality )  Perhaps  I  may  meet 
some  simple  village  maiden,  who  has  never  visited  the  gay 
metropolis — a  rustic  divinity,  whose  pure  mind  and  innocent 
heart,  being  unacquainted  with  the  blandishments  of  wealth, 
-will  see  in  me,  not  the  golden  calf,  but  plain  Tom  Tippins,  and 
as  such,  bestow  upon  me  her  admiration,  and  when  I  have  had 
time  to  cultivate  and  secure  her  tender  affections,  I  will  throw 
off  the  mask,  and  marry  her  to  all  my  splendour.  I  must,  I  will 
be  loved — (looking  at  himself  conceitedly)  for  myself  alone. 

Exit  r. 

Rover,  (laughing  heartily )  A  re-print  of  Romeo,  or  a  second 
edition  af  Cyrnon  and  Iphigenia.  Poor  Tippins  !  he’s  a  very 
unlikely  object  for  a  fall  in  love — his  only  hope  is  in  the  golden 
calf.  Now  for  the  boarding  school  !  (buttoning  his  coat ,  and 
preparing  to  exit)  Damme,  I’ll  drop  in  among  ’em  like  a  shell 
in  a  powder  magazine,  (going  to  house — stops )  Ah,  the  beauties 
are  getting  on  the  wing — perhaps  I  may  catch  one  alone. 

(retires,  r.,  and  turns  his  back. 

Enter  Peggy,  from  house. 

Peggy.  Oh,  there’s  one  of  the  strangers  Nicholas  made 
such  a  fool  of.  I’ll  make  him  my  first  victim,  (arranging  her 
dress ) 

Rover.  I  hear  the  rustling  of  a  petticoat.  Before  I  com¬ 
mence  the  attack,  I’ll  give  her  an  opportunity  of  remarking 
my  personal  advantages,  (walking  backwards  and  forwards, 
singing ) 
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Peggy.  Goodness  gracious!  It’s  Edward — the  perfidious 
villain  !  Oh,  vengeance,  vengeance  !  I  couldn’t  have  hoped 
for  such  a  glorious  opportunity  of  exercising  it. 

Rover.  Now  to  shoot  her  through  the  heart  at  the  first 
glance.  ( advancing ,  l.)  Will  you  permit  me,  beautiful — (recog- 
nising  Peggy — starts  astonished )  Good  heavens  ! 

Peggy,  (pretending  not  to  knoiv  him,  and  speaking  with  a 
country  accent)  Eh — what  be  matter? 

Rover.  Those  eyes — that  nose — that  mouth  ! 

Peggy,  (pretending  to  be  frightened)  Deary  me  !  what  are 
’ee  staring  at  I  so  for  ? 

Rover.  That  air — those  features  —that  face  ! 

Peggy.  What,  have  I  been  and  blacked  it  ?  (feeling  her 
face)  Nevermind — it  be  only  a  smudge. 

Rover.  Peggy,  if  it  be  you,  say  so,  and.  don’t  drive  me 
distracted. 

Peggy.  Peggy?  my  name’s  Betsy— Betsy  Hoggins. 

Rover.  Betsy?  impossible! 

Peggy.  Ecod,  I  don’t  know  what  you  mean  by  imposserbul, 
but  it’s  what  I  are  called  by  father  and  mother,  and  I  ha’  seed 
it  wrote  in  parish  books — “  Betsey  Hoggins,”  as  large  as  life. 

Rover.  Hoggins  ?  Horrible !  But  your  voice,  and  your 
age— 

Peggy.  I  shall  be  twenty  next  goose  day. 

Rover.  And  how  long  have  you  lived  here? 

Peggy.  Why,  ever  since  I  war  a  babby,  to  be  sure. 

Rover.  It  is  and  it  is  not.  I’m  fairly  puzzled  ! 

Peggy.  Loikely,  loikely.  You  don’t  seem  over  and  above 
sensible.  What  are  it  to  you  to  know  aught  about  me  ? 

Rover.  Because  you  so  strangely  resemble  a  girl — 

Peggy.  Lor’,  you  fule,  you  wouldn’t  ha’  me  like  a  boy? 

Rover.  No,  no,  a  beautiful  girl  I  passionately  loved — 

Peggy.  You  don’t  say  so?  I  shouldn’t  ha’  thought  it,  now, 
you  looks  so  particularly  good-tempered. 

Rover.  It  can’t  be  Peggy — yet  to  make  sure,  I’ll  try  her 
with  a  leader.  But  she  was  a  coquette,  and  deceived  me. 

Peggy.  Loikely,  loikely — it  didn’t  gi’  her  much  trouble,  I 
should  think. 

Rover.  Ah  !  (aside)  she  is  Betsy  Hoggins,  or  marble.  One 
trial  more,  (aloud)  She  was  an  artful  hypocrite,  who  never 
loved  me— 

Peggy.  Loikely,  loikely — I  don’t  see  how  she  could. 

Rover.  Thank  you  !  (bowing)  I’m  very  much  obliged  to 
you. 

Peggy,  (bobbing  a  curtsey)  Oh,  you’s  quite  welcome. 

Rover.  She  was  the  vainest,  ficklest,  flightiest  flirt — 
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Peggy.  ( blowing  away  the  leaves  of  a  flower )  Loikely, 
loikely ! 

Rover,  (imitating)  Loikely,  loikely !  Damme,  that’s  all 
she  can  say.  One  last  grand  coup,  (aloud)  And,  between 
ourselves,  she  was  not  over  and  above  remarkable  for  beauty. 
(aside)  If  that  doesn’t  make  her  show  her  colours,  she  is  indeed 
a  Hoggins. 

Peggy  Ugly?  oh,  the  slanderous  wretch  !  I — I — I  can’t 
bear  that !  I — I — I — (about  to  betray  herself  suddenly  re¬ 
covers)  No,  no,  it  is  only  a  ruse  to  make  me  betray  myself. 
He  shan’t  triumph.  Oh,  (looking  him  full  in  the  face)  she 
war  a  hugly  one,  eh !  Avhat  we  calls  in  these  parts  a  frigktener. 
He,  he,  he ! 

Rover.  A  frightener ! 

Peggy.  Yes,  a  warner  off  premises — like  a  scarecrow  wi’ 
birds.  Thee’s  gotten  a  niceish  head  of  hair — be  it  your  own, 
or  a  wig  ? 

(trying  to  pull  his  hair — he  turns  away ,  and  she  laughs  heartily 
aside. 

Rover.  No,  no,  no !  (aside)  It  can’t  be  Peggy — and  now  I 
look  at  her  closely,  it’s  impossible.  Peggy  was  thinner,  and 
the  ensemble  of  her  face  hadn’t  this  girl’s  expression.  Egad, 

I  think  I  must  endeavour  to  make  myself  agreeable  here. 
(advancing)  You  are  a  very  pretty  girl,  Betsy. 

Peggy.  Loikely,  loikely — Queen  Anne’s  dead — he,  he,  he  ! 

Rover,  (aside)  Oho!  a  rural  coquette,  who’s  perfectly 
aware  of  her  attractions.  It’s  a  strange  fact,  but  be  it  in  town 
or  country,  the  girls  are  now  so  well  informed,  they  know  their 
utmost  value,  from  the  twinkle  of  an  eyelid  down  to  the  arch 
of  an  instep,  or  the  symmetry  of  an  ancle,  (aloud)  Do  you  know, 
it  may  appear  strange,  but,  somehow  or  other,  I  think  you  are 
a  great  deal  more  charming  than  the  lady  I  have  lost. 

Peggy.  Lor’  ’ee  don’t  say  so  ?  (bobbing  a  curtsey)  Thank 
’ee  kindly,  (aside)  There’s  a  villain  ! 

Rover.  Your  fresh  and  blooming  complexion,  and  this 
delicate  little  hand,  and  that  mignon  foot,  are  all  far  more 
lovely — 

Peggy.  Loikely,  loikely — (pointedly)  for  she  war  a  fright¬ 
ener,  you  know. 

Rover.  Yes,  yes.  (aside)  This  is  a  linnet  that’s  not  to  be 
brought  down  with  snipe  shot.  Then  her  waist — it  wasn’t  half 
so  small  and  taper  as  this  exquisite  hour  glass,  (about  to  put  his 
arm  round  her  waist — she  beats  it  away) 

Peggy.  Paws  ofl,  Pompey  !  (aside)  What  a  deliberate 
story-teller,  (puts  her  hands  to  her  waist)  I’ve  grown  more 
than  the  eighth  of  an  inch  stoutei. 
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Rover.  In  short,  Peggy  was  unworthy  my  affection,  and 
i  have  forgotten  her — and  if  you,  my  charming  Betsy — I  won’t 
mention  your  other  name — 

L  EGGy.  Oh,  yes,  do— -I  likes  to  hear  it  in  full — Betsy 
Hoggins. 

Rover.  Y  ery  well,  then,  charming  Betsy  Hoggins,  I  throw 
at  your  teet  my  heart,  my  hand,  and  my  fortune. 

Peggy.  Goodness  gracious !  what  a  lot  of  rubbish.  One’s 
full  o’  holes,  Pother’s  handcuffed,  and  t’other’s  on  your  back- 
lie,  he,  he ! 

Rover,  {aside)  She’s  more  informed  than  I  imagined.  But 
I  v  on  t  be  beaten.  1 11  try  the  heroics,  {abruptly  taking  her 
hand)  Did  you  ever  see  a  madman  ? 

Peggy,  {pretending  alarm)  Na,  na— and  I  shouldn’t 
Ioike,  neither. 

Rover,  dhen  look  at  me.  It  you  frown,  and  reject  my  suit, 
such  is  the  unhappy  sensitiveness  of  my  nature,  that  my  weak 
brain,  bonlversed  by  over  pressure,  will  explode  like  a  thunder¬ 
cloud,  and  be — chaos !  {crosses  to  r.) 

I  eggv  .  N  a,  na,  na  don  t  ’ee  be  a  bull,  or  a  chay-hos 
neither.  Don’t  ’ee — don’t  ee ! 

Rover.  Then  {putting  his  pocket  handkerchief  on  the  ground, 
and  kneeling  on  one  knee)  smile,  and  bid  me  hope,  {aside) 
Confound  the  leathers — they’re  awkward  to  kneel  in.  (aloud) 
Speak,  speak,  charming  Betsy — 

Peggy.  ( laughing ,  and  stamping  her  feet)  Ha,  ha,  ha!  That 
be  loike  play  actor  chap  I  seed  at  fair.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ( imitating ) 
Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Rover.  Psha  !  listen  to  my  ardent  vows — 


Enter  Nicholas,  jrom  house ,  with  a  slice  of  bread  and  cheese  on 

a  plate. 

Nicjio.  Hollo  !  poaching  ?  I’ll  spoil  ’un  !  (< advancing 
loudly)  Please,  sir,  when  you’ve  done,  I’ve  gotten  bread  and 
cheese. 


Rover,  (jumps  up ,  seizes  him  by  the  collar ,  and  shakes  him) 
You  impertinent  scoundrel,  how  dare  you  intrude  ?  J 

Peggy.  Oh,  gemini !  I’ll  go  and  call  constable ! 


Runs  of,  r.  u.  e. 

Rover.  I’ll  shake  you  to  atoms,  you  villain,  I  wili ! 

Niciio.  Na,  na,  don’t  ’ee,  or  ee’ll  be  hanged  for  parjury  I 
(getting  away— doggedly)  The  next  time  you  comes  any  o’  your 

gammocks  with  that  ’ere  young  ’ooman,  we’ll  ha’  a  fight _ so 

mind  your  manners,  Mister  Bond  Street.  Exit  into  house 

Rover.  Ah,  loikely,  loikely !  I  am  afraid  I  have  made  a 
trifling  mistake  here.  Never  mind — it’s  good  practice.  I’ll 
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find  Tippins,  and  return  with  him  to  the  charge.  Poor  infa¬ 
tuated  spooney  !  I  wonder  if  he  has  found  his  black  swan.  Ha, 
ha,  ha  !  I  shouldn’t  be  at  all  surprised  to  see  him  sitting  in  the 
stocks,  or  locked  up  in  the  cage,  for  disturbing  the  peace  of 
the  village.  Exit  r. 

Enter  f  rom  the  house ,  Jane,  Caroline,  Kate,  and  the  other 

Milliners. 

.Jane.  Where  can  Peggy  have  got  to  all  this  time  ?  It  is 
very  rude  of  her  to  leave  us. 

Caro.  The  country,  my  dear.  What  can  you  expect,  so  lar 
from  the  great  metrolepos  ? 

Kate.  Vous  avey  razong.  The  air  of  the  champ ain  is  like 
the  mud  with  our  shoes — it  jonays  the  very  diable  with  our 
morocco. 

Jane.  I  am  beginning  to  feel  its  effects  myself.  Three 
weeks  of  roast  goose  and  dumplings  would  make  me  beyond 
the  regulation  pattern,  and  I  should  be  forced  to  drink  vinegar 
to  restore  myself  to  gentility. 

Kate.  Oh,  it’s  dreadful !  I  wonder  how  they  can  trouvay 
any  people  to  restay  trankeel  in  it.  For  my  part,  I  am  convinced 
that  a  week  would  make  me  a  frickasee  de  pully  o’  shampinions. 
Regarday — here  comes  the  alley  vous  o  ng ! 

Enter  Peggy,  laughing ,  r.  u.  e. 

Peggy.  Another  conquest !  I’m  particularly  fatal  this  morn¬ 
ing.  Well,  my  dear  friends,  I  hope  you  have  made  yourselves 
comfortable. 

Jane.  Oh,  very  well.  We  only  wanted  your  company  to  be 
perfectly  happy. 

Kate.  Yes — tout  a  fay  contong. 

Jane.  Now,  once  for  all,  as  our  time  for  going  home  is  fast 
approaching — will  you  return  with  us  ? 

Peggy.  No,  no.  I  am  more  than  ever  determined  to  remain 
in  the  country. 

Jane.  Oh,  my  dear  friends,  the  loss  of  her  darling  Edward 
has  turned  her  brain. 

Kate.  Decidedly.  Made  her  a  tale  de  vo  o  natural. 

Peggy.  I  know  you’ll  be  astonished  at  what  I’m  going  to 
tell  you,  but  Mr.  Roverly  is  here. 

Jane.  Here?  good  gracious  ! 

Kate.  What,  ece  sur  le  trotwor  sur  le  garsong.  Oh,  mon 
Doo ! 

Peggy.  ’Tis  even  so.  I’ve  seen  him,  and  talked  to  him — 
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and  I  ve  persuaded  him  that  I  am  not  myself,  but  a  simple 
country  girl,  named  Betsey  Hoggins. 

Jane.  La  !  how  romantic  ! 

Kate.  Kell  jolly  spree  ! 

Jane.  And  you  really  made  him  believe  you  were  not 
yourself?  J 

Peggy.  Entirely. 

Jane.  Poor  fellow !  with  such  a  believing  nature,  how 

imprudent  of  him  to  get  married.  And  is  he  here  with  his 
wife  l 

.  Peggy.  No— with  one  of  his  friends.  I  met  him,  just  now, 
in  the  green  lane  yonder.  Oh,  such  a  fool !  He  told  me  his 
whole  history  in  two  minutes,  and  concluded  by  making  violent 
love  to  me. 

Jane.  1  , 

Milliners.  }  (Wlth  great  interest )  Indeed ! 

Kate.  Is  he  a  jolly  garsong — a  petit  amour  ? 

Peggy.  No,  he’s  particularly  ugly  and  stupid. 

Milliners.  \  Ob,  the  monster !  ( going  up  carelessly ) 

Kate.  Oh,  alley  vous  ong  ! 

Peggy.  But  he’s  rolling  in  riches. 

Jane.  \  (returning— with  great  interest)  Rich!  The 

Milliners  j  dear  creature  ! 

Kate.  Oh,  that’s  quite  uri  outre  pair  de  shoes — on  etes  he  le 
petit  ange. 

Caro.  Is  he  single  ? 

Jane.  What’s  his  name  ? 

Kate.  Is  h ejeune,  or  veuks? 

Milliners,  (anxiously)  Oh,  tell  us — tell  us ! 

Peggy.  He’s  still  here— lie’s  a  bachelor— his  name  is  Tippins 
and  you’ll  see  him  directly.  ’ 

Jane,  (going  to  house)  I’ll  put  on  my  shawd— 1  look  more 
elegant  in  that. 

Caro.  Isn’t  my  hair  dreadfully  deranged  ?  I  must  borrow 
a  brush. 

Kate.  Nest  par  cpie  je  suis  toute  rouge  come  un  lobster  ?  I 
must  borrow  a  little  flour. 

Peggy.  Mind,  my  dear  friends— if  Edward  or  his  friend 
should  question  you,  I’m  Betty  Hoggins,  and  you  never  saw 
me  until  to-day. 

Jane.  \  (going  into  house)  Yes,  yes— we  know— we 

Milliners,  j  know  !  Exeunt  into  house. 

Kate.  Oh,  mon  doo—je  suis  so  agitated— -je  suis  un  omelete 
sooflay.  Exit  into  house. 

Peggy,  (laughing)  Poor  Kate !  Her  trip  to  Boulogne  last 


20 


PEGGY  GREEN. 


summer  has  quite  ruined  her  English.  Now  for  my  second 
victim,  Mr.  Tippins— he  wants  a  simple,  innocent,  country 
girl,  who  will  love  him  for  himself  alone.  I  think  I  can  manage 
to  find  him  one.  And  then  for  Air.  Roverly— I  must  pay  him 
off  for  so  soon  forgetting  me — but  for  that,  I  must  secure 
the  assistance  of  a  confederate.  ( calling  at  house )  Nicholas  . 
Nicholas! 

Nicholas,  ( at  a  distance )  Coming — coming  coming 
coming ! 


Enter  Nicholas,  running. 


I  war  down  in  the  cellar,  drawing  beer — and  when  I  heard  thy 
sweet  voice,  I  bounced  up  like  a  skyrocket.  Oh,  dang  it !  I  se 
afeared  I  didn’t  put  in  spiggot — I — yes,  I  did  !  Lor,  my  heart 
war  in  my  mouth !  If  1  hadn’t — my  eye,  wouldn’t  there  ha 
been  a  swim !  Now  what  is  it  ’ee  wants?  I’d  do  anything 
that’s  unposserbal,  to  obleege  ’ee. 

Peggy.  Well,  then,  dear  Nicholas — 

Nicho.  Dear  Nicholas  !  ( dancing  with  delight )  Oh,  bless 
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Peggy.  Those  two  gentlemen  you  saw  here  just  now  have 
been  persecuting  me  with  their  addresses. 

Nicho.  You  want  me  to  wliollop  ’em?  d  hat’s  enough 
they’s  pickled  walnuts. 

Peggy.  No,  no — I  want  you  to  pretend  to  be  my  husband. 

Nicho.  Pretend  to  be  your  husband  ?  Na,  na  I  couldn  t 
do  it  not  at  no  price.  The  very  thought  on  it  would  drive  me 
lunatical.  Let  me  whollop  ’em. 

Peggy.  No,  no — if  you  wish  to  please  me,  Nicholas,  you 
will  do  what  I  have  asked  you.  When  you  hear  me  say  “  pray 
don’t  fight,”  make  your  appearance,  and  act  as  though  you 
were  really  the  person  you  represent. 

Nicho.  Say  no  more— I’ll  do  it.  {aside)  Dangcd  if  I  don’t 
whollop  both  the  two  on  ’em  ! 

Peggy.  Here  comes  one  of  my  tormentors.  Away —  and  be 
in  readiness  for  the  signal.  Mind — when  I  say  “  Pray  don  t 
fight.” 

Nicho.  Yes,  yes— I  knows,  (aside)  Won’t  I  pepper  ’em  ! 

Er.it  into  house. 


Enter  TirriNS,  R.,  out  of  breath,  running  slowly. 

Tir.  Oh,  that  darling  little  angel !  what  a  dance  she  has  led 
me  !  Jf  I  do  come  up  with  her,  I’ll—  Ah,  here  she  is !  (taking 
Peggy’s  hand)  Ah,  you  dear  little  runaway— have  I  caught 
you  ? 


PEGGY  GREEN.  21 

Peggy,  (with  great  modesty  and  trepidation — without  the 
country  dialect)  Oh,  sir,  I  am  so  frightened !  I  hoped  you 
wouldn’t  have  followed  me.  Pray  let  me  go — iny  aunt  will 
scold  me. 

lip.  Never  mind  your  aunt,  my  lily  of  the  valley.  I’ll 
pacify  her. 

Peggy.  Impossible !  She  keeps  me  so  strict  she  won’t  even 
let  me  talk  to  my  cousin. 

Tip.  A  very  prudent  lady.  She  knows  how  young  ladies 
should  be  brought  up.  (aside)  This  is  what  I’ve  been  looking 
for  so  long.  I  feel  myself  settled,  (aloud)  My  charming  little 
angel —  By  the  bye,  what’s  your  name?  I’ll  wager  it’s  as  sweet 
and  modest  as  your  pretty  self. 

Peggy.  Oh,  sir,  you  make  me  blush  !  My  name’s  Rose. 

Tip.  I  thought  so.  And  your  other  name? 

Peggy.  Budd,  sir,  if  you  please. 

Tip.  Rose  Bud!  Oh,  charming!  So  emblematical  of  her 
blooming  loveliness.  Sweet  rosebud  of  beauty — yours  is  the 
prettiest  name  I  ever  heard. 

Peggy.  It’s  generally  reckoned  a  very  ugly  one,  sir — the 
Budd  is  spelt  with  a  double  d. 

Tip.  Eh — what?  Bud,  with  a  double  d?  Budd!  Damme, 
substract  the  Rose  from  it,  and  it  is  queerish.  Jane  Budd 
would  be  hideous.  Never  mind — as  my  friend,  William,  says — 
“  What’s  in  a  name?  ”  I’ll  look  over  that,  for  her  other  perfec¬ 
tions.  Do  you  think,  my  darling,  that  you  could  love  a  plain 
man,  who  has  nothing  to  recommend  him,  but  himself?  When 
I  say  a  plain  man — mind  I  don’t  mean  an  ugly  man — plain  in 
his  manners — plain  in  his  dealings. 

P eggy.  Yes,  sir,  I  understand.  A  very  plain  man — (modestly 
looking  down)  like  you. 

Trp.  Yes,  yes,  yes — a  remarkably  plain  man.  Do  you  think 
you  could  like  such  a  person  ? 

Peggy,  (modestly)  I  don’t  know,  sir — it  would  depend — 

Tip.  Upon  what,  my  divinity  ? 

Peggy.  Whether  he  loved  me,  and  whether  his  disposition 
■was  kind  and  good,  and  whether  he  preferred  peace  and  quiet 
to  riot  and  noise,  and  whether  he  wouldn’t  be  ashamed  of 
marrying  a  poor  simple  country  girl,  who  knows  nothing  of 
the  world,  and  lins  never  seen  London,  has  not  been  brought 
up  at  boarding  school — 

Tip.  (aside)  Oh,  what  a  treasure  !  To  think  I  should  have 
overlooked  this  pink  of  perfection  so  long  !  (aloud)  My  dear 
Rose  Budd — I  am  exactly  the  person  you  have  so  charmingly 
'  described.  My  disposition  is  seraphic — I  adore  peace  and  quiet, 
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and  prefer  a  simple,  uneducated  country  girl  to  the  most  ac¬ 
complished  lady  in  the  world. 

Peggy.  You  are  very  kind,  sir — but  I’m  not  uneducated. 
My  aunt  has  taught*  me  to  speak  and  write  correctly,  and — 
( modestly )  I’ve  taught  myself  a  little  French  and  Music. 

Tip.  (with  a  broad  English  accent )  Commong  vous  parley 
Fran^ais,  mademoiselle  ? 

Peggy,  (with  a  pure  French  accent )  Oui,  monsieur. 

Tip.  (in  ecstacy )  Oh,  oh !  I’ve  won  a  thousand  pound  prize 
in  the  lottery  !  If  there  be  one  thing  more  than  another  that 
I  adore,  it  is  to  hear  French  pronounced  with  purity.  My  own 
accent  is  so  perfect,  it  drives  me  mad  to  hear  it  murdered  after 
the  manner  of  Stratford-le-bow.  And  you  can  sing? 

Peggy.  Indifferently. 

Tip.  Ballads  or  bravuras  ? 

Peggy.  Both,  sir. 

Tip.  Dear  me,  what  a  wonder !  A  rustic  sing  bravuras ! 
Might  I  venture  to  entreat  you  to  give  me  a  little  specimen  of 
your  vocal  powers  ? 

Peggy.  With  pleasure,  sir,  if  you’ll  excuse  all  faults.  What 
style  do  you  prefer — the  comic  or  sentimental? 

Tip.  Whichever  you  please.  /  have  no  choice. 

Peggy.  Then  I  will  attempt  a  little  ballad. 

SON  G. — (Introduced. ) 

% 

Tif.  Charming,  charming,  charming  !  A  rustic  divinity  ! 
What  accomplishments — what  frankness — what  bewitching 
modesty !  Oh,  I’m  the  happiest  rascal  in  the  world  !  I’ll  pop 
the  question  at  once.  .  Sweet  Rose,  may  your  adoring  Tippins 
venture  to  hope  you  will  smile  upon  him — and — and — you 
know  what  I  mean — say  uYes,”  and  I  shall  be  transported. 

Peggy,  (pretending  great  agitation)  Really,  sir,  your  pro¬ 
posal  is  so— abrupt — so  unexpected — that  I — 

Tip.  (anxiously)  Yes,  yes,  yes — say  that  I  may  live — 

Peggy.  Speak  to  my  aunt,  if  you  please. 

Runs  off  in  confusion ,  into  house. 

Tip.  (singing  and  dancing)  Tol  lol  de  rol  lol !  I’ve  done  it — 
I’ve  done  it  at  last !  I’m  loved  for  myself  alone,  as  plain  Tom 
Tippins — not  as  the  golden  calf.  Oh,  happy  Tommy — super- 
happy  Tommy !  (singing  and  dancing)  Dear  Rose  Budd,  with 
a  double  d,  your  name  is  engraven  here,  under  my  flannel, 
which  nothing  but  the  death  of  your  adoring  Thomas  can 
efface.  Oh,  Pm  settled — I’m  settled  ! 

(capering  about  in  delight. 


PEGGY  GREEN. 


2  3 


Enter  Rovekly,  l. 

Rover.  Hollo,  hollo!  Are  you  gone  mad?  Have  you  been 
galvanized,  or  have  you  got  St.  Vitus’s  dance? 

Tn*.  (dancing  up  to  him )  I’m  settled — I’m  settled — I’m 
settled ! 

Rover.  Damme,  it  looks  very  like  it.  (slopping  him)  Be 
quiet,  you  demented  donkey,  or  I’ll  put  you  in  a  straight  'waist¬ 
coat.  What  has  happened?  Have  you  found  your  vara  avis , 
or  are  you  rejoicing  at  getting  out  of  the  stocks? 

Tip.  I’ve  found  her,  my  dear  friend — I’ve  found  her.  Oh, 
such  an  angel !  (singing  and  dancing )  Tol  de  rol  lol ! 

Rover,  (stopping  him  and  shaking  him )  Be  quiet,  or  I’ll  put 
you  under  restraint.  Exhibiting  on  the  light  fantastic  at  your 
time  of  life  !  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself!  /  have 
seen  an  angel,  if  you  like. 

Tip.  Nothing  to  be  compared  to  mine,  I’ll  lay  my  life. 

Rover.  Pooh,  pooh  !  Though  elderly  in  years,  you’re 
an  infant  in  your  ideas  of  beauty.  My  girl  has  cheeks  like 
peaches. 

Tip.  So  has  mine — so  has  mine  ! 

Rover.  Eyes  that  eclipse  the  stars — 

Tip.  So  has  mine — so  has  mine — and  pearly  teeth,  and  raven 
hair — don’t  interrupt  me — for  the  first  time  in  my  life  I’m 
inspired — and  I  feel  I  could  go  on  for  ever.  Marble  skin — no, 
no,  I  mean  snowy  skin — sylphi-like  figure — waist  like  a  wasp’s 
— hand,  as  long  and  taper  as  lady’s  fingers — and  a  foot —  Oh, 
oh,  oh  !  ( dancing )  I’m  settled — I’m  settled ! 

Rover.  Stop — stop !  You’re  trenching  on  my  prerogative. 

1  won’t  allow  you  to  be  a  whirlwind.  Listen  to  the  catalogue 
of  my  charmer’s  perfections.  There  never  was,  is  not,  and 
never  will  be,  any  creature  half  so  beautiful ! 

Tip.  Gooseberry ! 

Rover.  Her  eyes — her  teeth — her  hair — her  figure — her 
complexion — 

Tip.  Gooseberry — gooseberry — gooseberry  ! 

Rover.  Her  only  defects  are  want  of  education  and  refine¬ 
ment. 

Tip.  There,  at  all  events,  my  beauty  has  the  advantage.  She 
is  refinement  itself — can  speak  French,  and  sing,  and — 

Rover.  ( laughing )  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  you  must  have  been 
dreaming.  How  could  such  a  prodigy  exist  in  these  wilds? 
My  beauty  is  the  niece  of  this  farm. 

Tir.  So  is  mine. 

Rover.  Pooh,  pooh !  you’ve  been  imposed  upon. 
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Tip.  No,  no,  you’ve  been  the  victim  ! 

Peggy.  ( within — with  the  country  dialect)  I  tell  ’ee  I  waint 
ha’  it.  You’ve  na  business  to  put  them  faggots  on  the  vire  ! 
Hover.  There’s  my  angel ! 

Peggy.  ( within ,  in  her  own  voice  and  accent )  Yes,  dear 
aunt,  I’ll  attend  to  it  immediately. 

Tip.  There’s  mine — my  dearest  Rose  !  {going  to  door ) 

Rover.  My  dearest  Betsy !  {going  to  door ) 

Enter  Peggy,  from  house — they  loth  take  her  hands ,  and  bring 

her  to  the  front. 

Tip.  Permit  me  to  introduce — 

Rover.  Allow  me  to  present — 

Tip.  Miss  Rose  Budd. 

Rover.  Miss  Betsy  Hoggins. 

(Peggy  looking  from  one  to  the  other  with  different  expressions 
— to  Tippins,  she  is  modest  and  bashful — to  Roverly,  bold 
and  impudent ) 

Peggy,  {aside  to  Roverly)  Who’s  that  old  guy  ?  {to  Tip- 
pins)  Who  is  that  young  gentleman  ? 

Tip.  A  particular  friend  of  mine,  Mr.  Roverly. 

Rover.  His  name’s  Tom  Tippins — one  of  the  greatest  sim¬ 
pletons  in  Europe. 

Peggy,  {aside  to  him)  Loikely,  loikely !  Birds  of  a  feather, 
you  know — he,  he,  he  ! 

Tip.  Speak,  my  darling  angel,  and  say  you  are  iuioe- 
Rover.  No,  no — confess  you  are  mine. 

Tip.  Dear  Rose ! 

Rover.  Dear  Betsy ! 

Tip.  {getting  angry )  Her  name’s  Rose,  sir — Rose  Budd. 
Rover,  {getting  angry)  No,  sir,  it’s  Betsy — Betsy  Hoggins. 
Tip.  (in  a  rage)  It’s  Rose,  Rose,  Rose  ! 

Rover,  {in  a  rage)  It’s  Betsy,  Betsy,  Betsy — Hoggins — 
Hoggins ! 

Tip.  ( violently )  No,  no — Budd.  Budd,  Budd  ! 

Rover,  {violently)  Hoggins,  Hoggins,  Hoggins! 

Peggy.  Oh,  dear  gentlemen — pray  don’t  fight ! 

Enter  Nicholas,  from  the  house. 

Niciio.  That  be  my  signal.  Now  to  smash ’em.  ( advancing , 
r.)  Hollo,  hollo,  you  sirs  !  What  are  you  up  to  there,  pulling 
and  hauling  o’  my  wife  ? 

Rover.  Your  wife  ? 

Tif.  Your  wife  ? 
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Niciio.  ’Eea — Mrs.  Snozzle.  Come  here,  my  dear,  and  hold 
my  coat,  while  I  pummels  ’em  for  their  hopstropulousness. 

Rover.  Your  wife?  I’m  amazed! 

Tip.  Your  wife?  Oh,  the  sorceress!  I’ved  been  cozened 
again. 

Niciio.  Come,  I  say,  don’t  ’ee  call  names,  or — ( threatening ) 
down  you  goes  like  a  pancake! 

Rover.  There’s  some  villany  here.  Two  names  and  two 
dialects — and  that  rascally  Snozzle.  It  must  be  Peggy  who 
has  imposed  upon  us. 

Niciio.  Come,  now,  you  march,  or  I  shall  be  ’bleeged  to 
porsede  to  harmony.  ( squaring ) 

Enter  Jane,  Caroline,  Kate,  and  Milliners,  from  the 

house. 

Jane.  Now,  indeed,  we  must  go.  Ah — gentlemen !  Mr. 
Roverly ! 

Rover.  Ah,  Madame  le  Jenkins — young  ladies — my  sus¬ 
picions  are  confirmed — it  is  Peggy.  How  do  you  do  ?  So, 
you’ve  come  to  pay  your  old  friend  a  visit  ? 

Jane.  What  old  friend  ? 

Rover.  Why,  Peggy  Green!  ( taking  Peggy  up  to  JaneJ 

Jane.  ( putting  up  glass ,  and  staring  at  Peggy)  Peggy 
Green!  what  this  rurality  ?  My  dear  friend,  where  are  your 
eyes  ?  The  idea  of  mistaking  this  awkward  gawky  for  the 
elegant  and  accomplished  Peggy  Green ! 

Rover.  Astonishing  !  And  (to  other  Milliners^  don’t  you 

know  her  ? 

Milliners.  Oh,  dear  no ! 

Kate.  W ene  sayvay  par  de  tout. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clover,  from  house. 

Mrs.  C.  My  dear  Peggy,  your  friends  have  been  trying  to 
persuade  me  to — 

Rover.  Peggy  !  aha !  the  old  lady  has  let  the  cat  out  oi  the 
bag.  Your  most  obedient,  Miss  Betsy  Hoggins. 

Peggy.  Further  disguise  is  useless.  I  confess  I  have  endea¬ 
voured  to  punish  you  for  your  cruel  desertion.  How  could  you 
so  soon  forget  me  and  marry  another  ? 

Rover.  "  Marry  another  ?  My  dear  girl,  I  never  even 

dreamed  of  such  a  thing. 

Peggy.  What,  are  you  not  married  ? 

Rover.  No,  no,  no. 

Peggy.  Oh,  Jane,  how  could  you  tell  me  that  he  was  living 
with  his  wife  in  Northamptonshire  ! 
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Jane.  It  was  told  me  by  somebody,  and  I  only  spoke  from 
hearsay ! 

Peggy.  And  I  made  a  cruel  vow  of  revenge.  You  and  your 
friend  were  my  first  victims.  How  can  I  sufficiently  excuse 
myself,  (to  Tippins)  particularly  to  t/om,  sir? 

Tip.  Oh,  don’t  mention  it,  I  beg.  (to  Roverly)  An 
artful  little  gipsy — to  think  of  her  making  a  fool  of  me. 

Royer.  Come,  come — don’t  look  so  suicidical — you’ve  a 
partner  in  your  glory.  At  her  making  a  fool  of  you  I  don’t  so 
much  wonder,  for  you  are  naturally  gifted  that  way  ;  but  the 
idea  of  her  deceiving  me,  is  absolutely  astonishing. 

Peggy.  ( laughing )  Loikely  loikely !  ( seriously )  But  consider 
my  supposed  provocation,  and  be  merciful. 

Royer.  Well,  as  I  see  you  are  particularly  contrite,  and  I 
am  of  a  sweet  forgiving  disposition,  in  consideration  of  your 
extreme  youth,  I’ll  look  over  your  error,  and  will  be  weak 
enough  to  let  you  marry  me.  Don’t  faint,  or  overwhelm  me 
with  thanks — I  know  the  sacrifice  on  my  part  is  enormous 
— but  I  like  to  encourage  modest  merit,  and  if  your  aunt  will 
give  her  consent,  and  my  friend,  the  golden  calf,  will  lend  me 
the  money  to  pay  for  the  license,  such  is  my  strange  infatuation, 
I’ll  make  you  Mrs.  Roverly  to-morrow  morning. 

Peggy.  Well,  of  all  the  impudent — 

Rover.  Take  care — take  care  what  you  are  about.  Don’t 
trifle  with  your  good  fortune — snap  me  up  at  once,  or  I’ll 
marry  you  to  Tippins. 

Jane.  Good  gracious,  Peggy  !  make  haste  and  say  “  Yes!” 

Kate.  We  we !  Frappy  when  the  fare  is  showed. 

Peggy,  (giving  her  hand  to  Roverly)  There,  there — though 
you  don’t  deserve  it. 

Rover.  I  will,  I  will,  to-morrow.  Saint  George’s,  Hanover 
Square — white  favours — blushes — tears — good  bye — yellow  post 
chaise — gallop — Brighton — happiness — 

Niciio.  (n.,  blubbering)  But  what’s  to  become  of  me?  I’se 
breaking  my  heart  wi’  love  for  her  ! 

Rover.  You  deserve  to  have  your  head  broke,  for  daring  to 
impose  upon  us  as  her  husband  ;  but,  as  1  said  before,  Pm  of  a 
sweet,  merciful  disposition — Tippins,  give  him  a  guinea. 

Niciio.  Well,  (crossing  to  Peggy)  I  forgive  ’ee  for  robbing 
me  o’  my  peace  o’  mind,  and  to  show  that  I  bear  no  animosity 
against  nobody,  ecod,  I’ll  call  in  old  Joe  the  fiddler,  and  we’ll 
ha’  a  dance,  just  to  keep  us  in  practice  for  wedding. 

Goes  up ,  r.  g.  e.,  followed  by  Ladies,  and  beckons  on  Fiddler 

and  Farm  Servants. 

Ladies.  Oli,  delightful !  (going  up ,  daiicing) 


PEGGY  GREEN. 


27 


Katf,.  Oh, charmong — charming!  ( going  up  dancing ) 
Rover.  A  very  sage  suggestion.  Now,  Tippy,  my  Cupid, 
here’s  another  chance  for  you.  ( pointing  to  Farm  Servants) 
Here  are  two  more  rural  innocents — see  if  you  can’t  captivate 
them  with  your  elephantine  grace. 

Tip.  No,  no — I've  had  enough  of  innocence — I’ll  stick  to  the 
metropolis.  ( taking  the  hand  of  Jane) 

Rover.  Now,  then,  my  dear  Peggy,  let  us  show  the  sylvan 
deities  that  we  have  been  to  Ranelagh,  and  have  glittered  as 
the  stars  of  its  Ridotto  al  Fresco. 

Mi^s.  C.  But,  my  dear  child,  I  don’t  understand — who  is 
this  gentleman,  and  what  does  he  mean  by  talking  in  that 
strange  manner  ? 

Peggy.  All  shall  be  satisfactorily  explained,  and  although 
“  Peggy  Green”  may  change  her  name,  and  return  to  town, 
she  will  never  forget  the  “  Home  of  her  Childhood,”  and  (to 
Audience)  the  kind  friends  whose  good  opinion  it  will  be  her 
happiness  to  deserve,  (a  Country  Dance  by  the  Characters) 

Tippins.  Roverly.  Peggy.  Mrs.  Clover. 

R.  L- 

CURTAIN. 
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Bringing  Home  the 

Bride  .  0  6 

Brother  and  Sister...  1  6 
Burmese  War  (The)  0  6 

Cadi  (opera) .  1  0 

Camaralzaman,  a 
Fairy  Drama,  by 

James  .  0  6 

Carnival  of  Naples  ...  1  0 

Oasco  Bayo .  0  6 

Catherine  of  Cleves...  1  0 
Catherine  of  Russia .  1  0 
Caught  in  his  own 

Trap  .  0  6 

Circumstantial  Evi¬ 
dence  .  0  6 

De  Montfort .  1  0 

Devil’s  Ring .  0  6 

Dream  of  Life .  0  6 

Dream  at  Sea  .  1  0 

Duchess  Eleanour  ...10 

Earl  of  Warwick .  1  0 

Elena  Liber ti  {  opera)  1  0 
Elephant  of  Siam  ....  0  6 
Elisina,  a  Drama.  ....  1  0 

Ethelstan  .  0  6 

Family  Pictures  .  0  6 

Fatal  Curiosity  .  1  0 

Fi ve  in  One  ( an  imi ta- 
tive  interlude) .  0  6 


Frenchman  in  London  0  6 
Frightened  to  Death  2  0 
Gertrude’s  Cherries..  1  0 
Gipsy  of  Derncleugh  •  ^ 

Giselle  . 

Green  Bushes  .  1  0 


H.  Lacy,  and  by  order 

t.  d. 

Griselda(  Watkins)...  1  0 
Hans  of  Iceland  (bal¬ 
let)  .  0  6 

Hero  of  the  North  ...  1  0 
He  Lies  Like  Truth  2  0 
Heart  of  London,  or 
the  Sharper’s  Pro¬ 


gress  . .  1  0 

I 

Highwayman  .  0  6 

IlomefortheHolidays  1  0 
Howto  take  up  a  Bill  1  0 

Irish  Heiress .  1  0 

Isolda  .  1  0 

King  Zany’s  Daughter  0  6 
Kiss &theRose(The)  0  6 
Lady  &  the  Devil,  8vo  0  6 

Lady  of  Lyons .  2  6 

I.egend  of  Florence, 

8vo  .  1  0 

Leola  (ballet)  .  0  6 

Lion’s  Lady  (The)  ...  0  6 

Love  a  la  Militaire  ...  0  8 

Lovers’  Quarrels .  0  6 

Love’s  Frailties .  0  6 

Lucret.Borgia(  opera)  1  0 

Lucretia .  0  6 

Macbeth  Modernized  0  6 
Mammon  &  Gammon  0  6 

Mark  Lawrence .  1  6 

Mary  Melvin  .  0  6 

May  Queen  .  1  6 

Money  .  2  6 

Monsieur  Mallet,  or 
r  MyDaughter’sLetter  2  0 

Native  Land .  1  0 

No.  1  A .  0  6 

CEdipus .  0  6 

Old  Adam .  0  6 

Old  Guard  (The) .  1  0 

Oliver  Cromwell .  1  0 

One  Fault  or  a  Hus¬ 
band’s  Honour .  0  6 

Orphan  (The)  .  1  0 

Parson’s  Nose  (The)  0  6 

Peasant  Boy,  8vo .  0  6 

Peer  and  the  Peasant  1  0 
Pet  of  the  Petticoats  2  6 


of  all  Booksellers. 
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Polkamania .  1  6 

Plots  for  Petticoats..  0  6 

Pretender  (The) .  0  6 

Presumptive  Guilt,  or 
the  Fiery  Ordeal...  0  6 

Promissory  Note .  0  6 

Queenof  the  Thames  0  6 
Rake  and  his  Pupil  ..16 
Ravenna,  or  Italian 

Love  .  0  6 

Robert  Burns  .  1  6 

Robinson  Crusoe,  8vo  0  6 

Runnymede  .  2  6 

Sam  Weller,  or  the 

Pickwickians  .  2  0 

Scamps  of  London  ...  1  0 
Scholar  (The)  . . 1  6 

Second  Thoughts  ...  1  6 


SecretMarriage(o/?er.)  1  0 


Secret  (The)  (Mon- 

crieff)  8vo .  0  6 

Sliakspeare  and  Com¬ 
pany,  a  Comedy  ...  0  6 

Sixtus  the  Fifth  .  0  6 

Somnambulist  (The)  0  6 


St.  Clair  of  the  Isles  2  0 


Tarnation  Strange, or 
more  Jonathans  .„  1  0 
Thomas  a  Beckett  ...  1  0 
Tobit’s  Dog  (The) ...  1  0 

Trevanion .  1  0 

Trumpeter’sDaughter  1  6 

Turf  .  1  0 

Turn  Out  .  0  6 

Ulrica  .  1  6 

Uncle  Toby  .  0  6 

Used  Up .  0  6 

Vagrant  (The) .  1  G 

Wild  Boy  of  Bohemia  0  6 
Winterbotfbm  s  ( The )  1  0 

Woodman’s  Hut .  1  0 

World(The)aComedy  1  0 

Wreck  Ashore .  1  9 

Zoroaster  . 1  6 


MATHEWS  AT  HOME. 

These  popular  Entertainments,  containing  the  whole  of  the  Songs,  Talcss 

Recitations. 


Mathew’s  Memorandum  Book. 


J* 

Theatrical  Olio, — First. 

91 

1831. 

M 

„  Second. 

1832. 

» 

„  Fourth. 

n 

n 

1833. 

Also  the  following  Entertainments: 


Raynor’s  Up  to  Town  and  Back  Again 
dates’  Portraits  and  Sketches. 
Akxandre’s  Ad  ventures  of  a  Ventriloquist, 


W.  H.  Williams’  Visits. 

-  Morsels  of  MiPdi. 

Rhymes  and  Reason*. 


Henry’s  Table  Talk. 
AH  at  Sixvence  each,  by  Post , 


POPULAR  WORKS 

NOW  PUBLISHED  BY 

T.  H.  LACY,  89,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.C. 

At  a  reduced  Price , — all  post  free. 

THE  BOOK  OF  COSTUME, 

Containing  an  outline  of  its  general  history  and  an  account  of  its 
peculiarities  in  all  Ages  and  Countries,  with  236  illustrations, 
cloth  gilt  os.  ( published  at  20s.) 

“  To  exhibit  the  various  phases  of  Costume  during  the  succession  of  ages — 
whether  induced  by  climate  or  locality,  by  political  revolutions,  or  the  capricious 
decrees  of  Fashion — amongst  the  various  nations  of  the  World  in  their  progress 
from  barbarism  to  refinement,  is  the  aim  of  the  "Work  here  submitted  to  the 
Public;  and  the  writer  presumes  to  hope  that  it  will  be  found  a  useful  and 
pleasing  record  of  all  that  is  desirable  to  be  known  on  the  subject  of  dress, 
ancient  or  modern.” 

CRUIKSHANK’S  BURLESQUE  DRAMA, 

Containing  “  Tom  Thumb,”  “  The  Beggar’s  Opera,”  “  Midas,” 
“  Bombastes  Furioso,”  “  The  Mayor  of  Garratt,” 

AND  ILLUSTRATED  WITH  NUMEROUS  COMIC  ILLUSTRATIONS, 
By  GEORGE  and  ROBERT  CRUIKSHANK, 

Cloth  gilt ,  2s.  6d.,  ( published  at  7 s.  (jd.) 

PIERCE  EGAN’S  LIFE  OF  AN  ACTOR 

With  27  Coloured  Illustrations, 
one  large  volume,  6s.,  cloth  gilt.  ( published  at  21s.) 

DYCE’S  REMARKS  on  the  NEW  EDITIONS  of  SHAKESPEARE, 

8 vo.  cloth.  3s.  Gd. 

SINGER’S  VINDICATION  OF  THE  TEXT  OF  SHAKESPEARE 

From  the  unjustifiable  Innovations  of  Mr.  Collin’s  Annotated  Folio, 

8wo.  cloth ,  3s.  Gd. 

The  above  two  Works  are  indispensable  to  every  Student  of  Shakespeare. 

TRAGEDY  AND  COMEDY, 

TWO  BEAUTIFUL  ENGRAVINGS  BY  SANT, 

Proofs  before  Letters  ('published  at  £6  6s. )  may  be  had  for  15 s.  per  Pair , 
Artists’  Proofs  ( published  at  £8  8  s.  j  at  21s.  the  Pair. 

Neatly  framed,  30s.  and  35s.  the  Pair. 


AN  ADMIRABLY-ARRANGED  PHOTOGRAPHIC  GROUP  OF  100 
EMINENT  PERFORMERS,  ENGLISH  AND  AMERICAN, 

For  2s.  Gd.  only. 

A  GROUP  OF  83  EXCELLENT  PORTRAITS  OF  EUROPEAN 
CELEBRITIES,  at  2s.  6 d.  only. 


Lacy's  Acting  Edition  of  Plays,  6d.  eaen 

(it*  177  V it >v» n o  _  <  r*  * 


VOLUME  l. 

1  Time  Tries  All 

2  Practical  Man 

3  Soldier’s  Progress 

4  Reigning  Favourite 

5  Swiss  Cottage 

6  Ladder  of  Love 

7  Daughter 

8  Two  Queens 

9  How  do  you  Manage? 
19  Comfortable  Service 

11  Passing  Cloud 

12  Creole,  or  Love’s 
Fetters 

13  Novelty  Fair 

14  Philosopher’s  Stone 

15  Diogenes  and  his 
Lantern 


VOLUME  2 

16  Esmeralda 

17  Power  and  Principle 

18  Out  on  the  Loose 

19  Poor  Cousin  Walter 

20  Vicar  of  Wakefield 

21  Domestic  Economy 

22  Daughter  of  theStars 

23  Woodman's  Spell 

24  Jack  in  the  Green 

25  Without  Incum¬ 
brances  [Tower 

26  Princesses  in  the 

27  Platonic  Attach¬ 
ments 

28  Born  to  Good  Luck 

29  My  Wife’s  Daughter 
SO  Husband  of  my 

Heart 

VOLUME  3. 

H  Serve  Him  Right 
I’ll  be  your  Second 

53  Harlequin  Alfred  the 

Great  [noghue 

54  Harlequin  0  Do- 

55  Prince  Dorus  f  ding 
36  Davafter  theWed- 

>'  Raising  the  Winti 

•>  Rob  Roy  Macgregor 
39  Belphegor 

10  La  Tarantula 

11  All  that  Glitters  is 

not  Gold 

42  High  Lifeb’low  Stairs 


13  Bombastes  Funoso 

14  Exposition 

15  Alhambra 


Or  in  Volumes, 

57  Angelo 

5S  Marv  Queen  of  Scots 

59  Lovers’  Quarrels 

60  Carpenter  of  Rouen 

VOLUME  5. 

61  Pauline 

62  Cool  as  a  Cucumber 

63  Hopeless  Passion 

64  Game  of  Speculation 

65  Thumping  Legacy 

66  Thetis  and  Peleus 

67  Guardian  Angel 

68  Two  Bonnycastles 

69  Counter  Attractions 

70  I’ve  Eaten  myFriend 

71  Tender  Precautions 

72  Harlequin  Hogarth 

73  Box  and  Cox 

74  Willow-Pattern  Plate 

75  Organic  Affection 

VOLUME  6. 

76  Duel  in  the  Dark 

77  Kiss  in  the  Dark 

78  Cherry  and  Fair  Star 

79  Corsican  Brothers 

80  Our  Clerks  [tuses 

81  MatrimonialProspec- 

82  El  Hyder  [Hercules 

83  Twelve  Labours  of 

84  WhoStole  thePocket 

85  Wittikind  [Book? 

86  Lost  Husband 

87  King  of  the  Alps 

88  Ganem 
S9  Taking  by  Storm 

90  Very  Suspicious 
VOLUME  7. 

91  Left  the  Stage 

92  Rose  of  Ettrick  Vale 

93  Unwarrantable  In¬ 
trusion 

Binks  the  Bagman 
Miller  ot  Whetstone 
“  Matrimonial,”  &c. 
Book  the  Third, 
Chapter  the  First 
Sink  or  Swim 
Writing  on  the  Wall 
100  John  Dobbs  [ness 
I  101  Son  of  the  Wilder- 
!  102  Drunkard  [mond 
103  Diamond  Cut  Dia- 


,  at  7s.  each,  Post  free. 


118  Betsy  Baker 

119  Gotobed  Tom 

120  Jenkinses 


VOLUME  9. 

121  Phenomenon  in  a 
Smock  Frock 
12.°  Harlequinlludibras 
123 - Cherry 


94 

95 

96 

97 


98 

99 


VOLUME  4. 

46  Sir  Roger  deCoverley 

47  The  Ladies’  Battle 

48  “Apartments,”  Visi¬ 

tors  to  the  Exhibi¬ 
tion,  &c. 

49  Cheap  Excursion 

50  Woman’s  Love 

51  Fast  Coach 

52  Fire  Eater  [Change 
>3  Anything  for  a 

54  Grimshaw,  Bagshaw, 

and  Bradshaw 

55  Tooth-ache 
66  Lady  Godiva 


104  Gale  Breezely 

105  Master  Passion 

VOLUME  8. 

106  Prima  Donna 

107  Wanted,  1000 Young 
Milliners 

108  Macbeth  Travestie 

109  Critic 

110  Slasher  and  Crasher 

111  Not  a  Ba I  Judge 

112  Woman  I  Adore 

113  Box  and  Cox  Mar¬ 
ried  and  Settled 

114  Mysterious  Lady 

115  My  Precious  Betsy 

116  Capital  Match 

117  House  Out  of  Win¬ 
dows 


124  Loan  of  a  Lover 

125  Good  Woman  in  the 
Wood 

126  Leo  the  Terrible 

127  Bold  i>”agoons 

128  ’Twas  I 

129  Where  there’s  a 
Will  there’s  a  Way 

130  Gilderoy  [Danger 

131  Your  Life’s  in 
132Macbeth 

133  Violet 

134  Louis  XI.  [,£5 

135  To  Paris  &Back  for 

VOLUME  10. 

136  Obstinate  Family 

137  Civilization,  Is. 

138  Marco  Spada 

139  Strange  History 

140  Raffaelle  the  Re¬ 
probate 

141  Buckstone’s  Ascent 
of  Mount  Parnassus 

142  Stage  Struck 

143  Elopements  in  High 
Life,  Is. 

144  Desperate  Game 

145  Uncle  Crotchet 

146  Ladies  at  Home 

147  Hamlet  Travestie 

148  A.  S.  S. 

149  Fast  Train  [Pail 

150  Maid  with  Milking 
VOLUME  ii. 

151  Trying  it  on 

152  Gold 

153  Mob  Cap 

154  Lawyers 

155  Sardanapalus/ls. 

156  Rappings  and  Table 
^  Movings 

157  HandsomeHusband 

158  Times 

159  Shylock  [the  Tiger 

160  P.P.,  or  the  Man  & 

161  Going  to  Chobhain 

162  Acis  and  Galatea 

163  My  First  Fit  of  the 

Gout  [Lady 

164  Locked  in  with  a 

165  Somebody  Else 
VOLUME  12. 

166  DonCacsar  deBazan 

167  Chesterfield  Thin- 
skin 

168  Fountain  of  Beauty 

169  Hotel  Charges  [pic 

170  Camp  at  the  Olym- 

171  Curious  Case 

172  Midas 

173  Little  Toddlekins 

174  Egyptian,  is. 


175  Whitebait  a 
wich  [B 

176  Pretty  Pie 

177  Bachelor  of 

178  Uncle  Tom’ 

179  Miller  of  D 

1 80  Pet  of  the 


VOLUME 

181  To  Farents . 
dians 

182  How  to  mak 

183  Hope  of  the 

184  Cure  for  Lo 

185  Nice  Firm 

186  Once  Upon 
There  Wer 
Kings 

187  Lancers 

188  First  Night 

189  Ladies’  Clul 

190  Perfection 

191  Plot  and  I’a 

192  Ranelagh 

193  Richard  the 


194  Invasion  of 

195  Sea  of  Ice 

VOLUME 

196  Away  with 
choly 

197  Willikiud  a 

198  Good  Run 

199  No.  1,  Rou 
Corner 

200  Storm  in  a 

201  Jacobite  (T1 

202  MarriedUn-i 

203  Broken  Toy 
204Louise  deLigi 

205  Moustache 
ment  [C< 

206  ’Twould  Pi 

207  Deaf  as  a  P 

208  To  Oblige  B 

209  Follies  of  a 

210  Family  Jars 

VOLUME 

211  Mr.  Buckst 
Voyage  Roi 
Globe 

212  Lord  Bate 
Overland  Jc 

213  Faust  and  A! 
rite 

214  Marble  Ilea 

215  Knights  oi 
Round  Tab! 

216  Rent  Day 

217  From  Vill 
Court  [the 

218  Sunshine  t 

219  Waiting  for 
nibus 

220  Courier  of  ] 

22 1  Pleads  or  T; 

222  Alcesns,  Ti 

223  Old  Chnteai 

224  Eustache 

225  As  Like  s 
Peas 
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VOLUME  16. 

-6  Fish  out  of  Water 
27  Moving  Tale 
23  Ben  Bolt 
29Lonely  ManofOcean 
30  False  and.  Constant 
5lMy  Friend  tlie  Major 
5*2  Eton  lioy 
53  Blighted  Being 
51  Living  too  Fast 
55  Sophia’s  Supper 

36  Field  of  40  Foot- 

37  Avalanche  [steps 

38  Object  of  interest 
30  Bona  Fide  Travel- 
i  )  Hoaeymoou  [lers 

VOLUME  17. 

41  Balance  of  Comfort 

42  Court  ofOber  >n 
13Harleqn.  Blue  Beard 

44  Sailor  of  France 

45  Yellow  Dwarf 

46  Bottle  (The) 

47  Railway  Belle 

43  Abon  Hassan 

49  Aggravating  Sam 

50  Rough  Diamond 

51  Good  for  Nothing 
:52  Tit  for  Tat 

53  Good  Little  Wifo 
5  lOpposite  Neighbours 
i55  Three  Musketeers 
VOLUME  18. 

:56  Wonderful  Woman 
157  My  Wife’s  Diary 
!58My  Neighbour’s  Wife 
559  Secret  Agent 
160  Game  of  Romps 
USITake  th  at  Girl  Away 
!G2Cinderella  (Opera  Is 
563 Esmeralda  (Drama) 
564  Muleteer  of  Toledo 
205  Romeo  and  Juliet 

266  Clockmaker’s  Hat 

267  Miser  ofShoreditch 

268  Delicate  Ground 

269  Guv  Manneri  nr 

270  Capt.  of  the  Watch 

VOLUME  19. 

271  Golden  Branch 

272  Beauty  and  Beast 

273  Blue  Beard  (Locks 

274  FatrOnewithGolden 

275  Cymon  and  Iqhi- 

276  Fortnnio  (genia 

277  Invisible  Prince 

278  Islands  of  Jewels 

279  King  Charming 
2*0  King  of  Peacock 
281  PrineeHappyLand 
2S2Thesens  &  Ariadne 

283  Sleeping  Beauty 

284  Queen  ofthe  Frogs 

285  Bee  &  Orange  Tree 
VOLUME  20. 

>86  Married  Daughters 
;s7  Birds  Aristophanes 
588  Drama  at  Home 
>89  Golden  Fleece 
:90  Graciesa  &  Percinet 
.01  Hold  your  Tongue 

92  Two  intfee  Morning 

93  My  Great  Aunt 
.94  My  Heart’s  Idol 
95  Grist  to  the  Mill 


296  Irish  Post 

297  Pride  ofthe  Mai  cet 
298QueenMary’s  Bower 

299  Cabinet  Question 

300  Lost  Ship 
VOLUME  21 

301  Court  Beauties 

302  Village  Tale 

303  Romantic  Idea 

304  Beggar’s  Opera 

305  Only  a  Clod 

306  Seven  Champions 

307  Enchanted  Forest 

308  Mistress  of  the  Mill 

309  First  of  May 

310  Day  of  Reckoning 

311  Lova  Humble  Life 

312  Dream  of  Future 

313  Chain  of  Events 

314  Lady  in  Difficulties 

315  Promotion 
VOLUME  22 

316  Morning  Call 

317  Haymarket  Spring 
Meeting 

318  Too  Much  ofaGoou 

Thing  [Deep 

319  Still  Waters  Run 

320  Henry  the  Eighth 

321  Garrick  Fever 

3  22  Bucks  tune’ s".  Ad¬ 
venture  with  a 
Polish  Princess 

323  Dowager 

324  Young  Widow 

325  Helping  Hands 

326  Stranger  [Getting 

327  .  How  Stout  You’re 
3  28  She  Would  and 

She  Would  Not 

329  Only  a  Halfpenny 

330  Mountain  Sylph 

VOLUM  E  23 

331  Black  Doctor 

332  Jack  Shenpard 

333  Dumb  Belle 

334  Hamlet 

335  Sergeant’s  Wife 

336  M y  Wife’ s  Moth er 

337  Who  Speaks  First 

338  Black  Ey’d  Susan 

339  Four  Sisters 

340  Man  of  Many 

Friends  [ment 

341  Petticoat  Grvern- 

342  Wandering  Mins- 

343  Noemie  [trel 

344  Waterman 

345  Little  Treasure 
VOLUME  24. 

346  Don’t  Judgeby  ap- 

347  Slow  Man[pearance 

348  Heir  at  Law 
I  349  Evadne 

j  350  Spring  and  Antnmn 
I  351  20  Minutes  with  a 
352  White  Cat  [Tiger 
353Catching  aMermaid 

354  Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 

355  CozyCouple[Name 

356  Queen  of  Spades 

357  Discreet  Princess 

358  £5  Reward 

35 9  Twice  Killed  [fairs 


360  Urgent  Private  Af- 
VOLUME  25 

361  Mephistopheles 

362  Oldllouse  atllome 

363  Jealous  Wife 

364  Merchant  ofVonice 

365  John  Jones 

366  Great  Gun  Trick 

367  Child  of  Regiment 

368  ChevalierSt  George 

369  Comedy  A  Tragedy 

370  SheStoopstoConqur 

371  Returnot" Wanderer 

872  Wonder 

873  Prince  for  an  Hour 

374  Peter  Wilkins 

375  As  You  Like  It 
VOLUME  26. 

376  Victor  Vanquished 
877  Lucky  Horse  Shoe 

378  Jersey  Girl 

379  Done  on  BothSides 

380  loYearsLabourLost 

381  DurabManMauch- 

382  Evil  Genius  [ester 
883  Crown  Prince 

381  Giralda  [of  Woman 

385  Rignts  andWrongs 

386  Farmer’s  Daughter 

387  In  for  a  Holyday 

388  Romance  under 
Difficulties 

389  Paddy  Carey 

390  O’Flannigan  and 
the  Fairies 
VOLUME  27. 

391  Retribution 

892  Conjugal  Lesson. 

393  Medea,  (vidua!  1 

394  Fascinating  Indi-  j 

395  School  for  Scandal 

396  i  wo  Heads  better 

397  Irish  Doctor  (than  1 

398  Match  Making 
•399  Locked  Out 

400  Prisonerof  War 

40 1  Pizarro  [than  One 

402  More  Blunders 

403  Tufelhausen 

404  Lady  of  the  Came- 

405  Othello  (Bias 
VOLUME  28 

406  Perdita  [Dream 

407  MidsummerNights 

108  Man  with  Iron  Mask 

109  Second  Love 

110  Busy  Body  (Times 
41 1  I’ll  Write  to  the 

1 1 2  Doing  the  Hansom 

413  Bride  of  Lamer-  1 

414  White  Farm  (moor  I 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 
H7  Our  Wife 

418  Bamboozling 

419  Monsieur  Jacques 

420  Lucille 
VOLUME  29. 

421  Yonng&Handsome 
4*22  Harlequin  Aladdin 
1*23  Conrad  and  Medora 
1*24  Family  Failing(A) 

1 25  Crinoline 

126  Captains  not  aMiss 

127  Housekeeper 


128 Night  atNottingHill 

429  Bird  in  the  Hand, 
worth  twointhe  Bush 

430  Jews  Daughter 
|  431  Ruth  Oakley 

l32Duml>MaidofGenoa 

433  Fraud  &  itsViotims 

434  Angel  or  Devil 

435  Gwy  11  neth Vaughan 
VOLUME  30 

436Life’8Triul[therhead 

437  M  y  F  rieiulf  rom  Lea  > 

438  Queen  of  Arragon 
439Splemlid  Investment 

440  Lend  mo  5  s. 

441  Castle  Spectre 
442KiugO’ToolesGoose 
4l3  Lord  Lovell  and 

Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  lend  your 
Umbrella 

445  Wicked  Wife 

446  Quiet  Family  (A 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalanta 

449  Momentous  Qusotlr** 

450  Robert  Macaire 
VOLUME  31 

45 1  Double  Faced  People 

452  FearfulTragedy,  in 
453 Douglas  [the? Dials 
454  Governors  Wife 

<155  King  Lear  [hisCasrtW 
456  Englishman’s  House 
157  BearHunters  (Monke; 
458  Jack  Robinson  &  hi 
4  59Rober  t  the  Devu  (Opera 

460  Lugarto  the  Mnlattc 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Husbandforan  Hou 

463  Sarah’s  Young  Man 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 

465  Sarah  the  Creole 

VOLUME  32. 

466  Marie  Ducange 

467  Jenny  Foster 

468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

471  Loves  Telegraph 

472  Norma  (Opera. )ls 

473  Venice  Preserved 

474  Masamello  (Olympic 

475  Victims 

476  Jeannette’s  Weddinj 

477  William  Tell  Travesti 

478  Frederick  of  Prussia 

479  Marble  Bride 

480  Was  I  to  Blame] 

VOLUME  33. 

481  S't.  Mary’s  Eve 

482  Friend  Waggles 
4b3  Michael  Erie 

484  Martha  Willis 

485  Nothing  to  Nurse 
4S6  Leading  Strings 

487  Sudden  Thoughts 

488  Rivals. 

|  489  Drapery  Question 
j  490  A  Serious  Affair 
j  491  Two  Gay  Deceivers 

492  Jewess 

493  Lady  of  the  Lake. 

494  Oliver  Twist 

■495  Pair  of  Pigeons  (A 


Mrs.  Crowe's  Play—  The  Cruel  Kindness ,  6cZ. 


SIXPENCE  EACH-“*P<w/-/ra,  and  of  all  Booksellers. 


VOLUME  84. 

496  Ellen  Wareham 

497  Brother  Ben 

498  Take  Care  of  Dowb. — 

499  What  will  they  8 ay  at 
Brompton 

300  London  Assurance  In. 

501  Lalla  Itookh 

502  Unfinished  Gentleman 

503  Boots  at  the  Swan 

504  Harlequin  Novelty 

505  Dead  Shot 

506  Irish  Tiger- 

507  Day  wall  Spent 

508  Core  for  Heart  Ache 

509  Wandering  Boys 

51 0  Lady  of  Lyons  Travestie 

VOLUME  35. 

31 1  Love  Knot 

512  Much  ado  aboutNothing 

513  Ticklish  Times 

51 4  Lucky  Hit  (A) 

515  Faint  Heart  never 
won  FairXady. 

516  Double  Dummy 

517  8pectre  Bridegroom  ! 

518  Birth  Place  of  Podg«r» 

519  Crossing  the  Line 

520  Children  of  the  Castle 

521  Nothing  venture 

nothing  win 

522Fra  Diavolo  Burlesque 
528  Margaret  Catchpole 
5*24  My  Wifes  Dentist 
525  Schoolfellows 


VOLUME  86. 

526  Marriage  a  Lottery 

527  Your  Likeness  One 
Shilling 

528  Pluto  and  Proserpine 

529  Samuel  in  Search  of 

530  TwelfthNightfHimself 

531  Doubtful  Victory  (A) 

532  Stock  Exchange  (The) 

533  Bride  of  Abydos 
(Burlesque) 

534  Gipsy  Farmer 

535  Veteran  of  103(  The) 

536  Dying  for  Lore 

537  Pierette 

538  Irish  Tutor 

539  Woodmt.n’s  Hut 

540  King  Rene's  Daughter 

VOLUME  87. 

54 1  Going  to  the  Bad  Is. 

542  Elixer  of  Love(Opera) 

543  Matrimony 

544  Going  to  the  Derby 

545  Last  of  the  Pigtails 

546  Nell  Gwynne 

547  Henry  4th,  Parti. 

548  Catherine  Howard 

549  Sheep  in  Wolf’s  Cloth  - 

550  Tempest  (ing 

551  Bonnie  Fishwife 

552  Maid  and  Magpie 

Burlesque 

553  A  Twice  Told  Tale 

554  My  Aunt’s  Husband 

555  Wooing  in  Jest  &c.  ' 


VOLUME  38. 

656  Tide  of  Time 

557  Little  Savage 

558  Jessie  Brown 
559Harold  Hawk 

560  Othello  Travestie 

561  King  John 

562  Old  Honesty 

563  83  Next  Birthday 

564  Porter’s  Knot 

565  AuntCharlottesM&id 

566  Kenilworth  Burlesq. 

567  Woman  of  World 

568  Milliner’s  Holiday 
589  Rule  of  Three 

570  Poor  Pillicoddy 
VOLUME  39. 

571  A  Life’s  Revenge 

572  iron  Chest 

573  Captain  Charlotte 

574  Young  Mother 

575  Nervous  Man 

576  Henry  the  Fifth 

577  Poor  Gentleman 

578  Midnight  Watch 

579  Satanus 

580  Child  of  the  Wreck 

581  RipVan  Winkle(Op.) 

582 

583  Vandyke  Brown 

584  Jane  Shore 

585  Electra 
VOLUME  40. 

586  Everybody’s  Friendi 

587  Richard  ye  Thirde  1 


588  Hunting  a  Tort 
589Whieh  of  the  Tv 

590  King  and  I 

591  Dream  Spectr* 

592  Ici  on  Parie  F' 
5$>3  Turning  theTa. 

594  Seven  Clerks 

595  I’ve  written  to 

596  Julias  Cssar 

597  Three  Cuckoos* 
599  Whitefriars 

599  Rifle  Volunteer 

600  Nine  Points  of 

VOLUME  4 

601  Olympic  Reve 

602  Olympic  Devi 

603  Deep  Deep  Se< 

604  Caught  by  the 

605  Retained  for  1 

606  If  the  Cap  fits— 

607  How’s  your  Ur 

608  Three  Red  Mt 

609  Tom  Cringle 

610  School  for  Cot 

611  Ruthven 

612  Babes  in  the  1 

613  Water  Witch* 

614  Payable  on  D 

615  Old  Offender  ( 

VOL.  42. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  I 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  Cheval  lerMais 


The  Comical  Tragedy  of 

PUNCH  AND  JUDY, 


With  24  Illustrations  by  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK,  and 
account  of  its  origin  and  history. — One  Shilling  only. 
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Dramatist,  in  2  volumes,  published  at  21s. — 7s. 

The  Book  Of  Costume,  a  history  of  Dress  ill  a 
Countries  and  Times,  with  numerous  Illustrations — 
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